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CHAPTER I. 

Now, Kate, I am a hoabaDd for your torn ; 
For, by this light, whereby I see thy beauty, 
(Thy beauty, that doth make me like thee well,) 
Thou must be married to no man but me." 

Taming of the Shrew. 



When Alicia returned to the aick room, 
Mrs. Ohartens looked up inquiring] j. 

^' He is gone to take a walk," said Alicia, 
gloomily, and then resumed her work without 
speaking any more. 

**You are very silly, Alicia!'* said her 
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2 KATE DEVEREUX. 

Aunt, affectionately ; " after taking up all 
Devereux^s attention, whenever he is here, you 
actually grudge him going out to take a walk 
by himself! Why don't you go with him? 
Madame will amuse me." 

" Oh ! I do not want to go with him !" 
said Alicia, peevishly ; "he is such a good- 
natured, amusing creature, that I confess I 
do take a great deal of notice of him ; but 
I assure you it is nothing to me with whom 
he chooses to walk at other times 1 " 

*' She has taken the pet \" thought Mrs. 
Oharteris to herself, while she tried to repress 
a smile, and did not say any more. 

Meanwhile, Lionel was becoming every day 
dearer and dearer to his mother. His nature 
seemed changed and softened, he would re- 
main for hours by her side, reading to her, 
and chatting with her; his whole attention 
seemed absorbed by her conversation, and it 
looked as if he thought of no one else, and 
cared for no one else. Alicia was in some 
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respects glad to see this transformation ; but, 
at the same time, she was often hurt and 
vexed at his comparative neglect of herself. 
She ought to have remembered, that in a 
great measure she had herself to thank for 
this increased estrangement, which dated from 
the commencement of lier long tSte-a-t^tes 
with Devereux, in the window of the sick 
room. 

" Well, Lionel,'* said Mrs. Oharteris to her 
son, one day that thej chanced to be alone 
together, "when do you suppose that the 
young people will announce their engagement 
to usr' 

" Whom do you mean, mother ? " asked 
Lionel, turning as pale as death. 

" My dear boy, how obtuse you are this 
morning!'' exclaimed his mother ; '*of eourse 

I mean Alicia and Devereux. They seem 
quite absorbed in each other ! I have noticed 
it a long time." 

"This accounts for much!" said Lionel, 

B 2 



4 KATE DEYEBEUX* 

in a low voice, as if thinking aloud. ^' I was 
mad not to see it !'^ 

Mrs. Oharteris did not notice the inter- 
ruption ; but went on to saj, ** It will be an 
excellent thing for Devereux, as of course the 
fortune that he will inherit from me will be 
limited, jou being mj principal heir. But, 
bless me, mj son ! How pale you look ! 
Open the window, and take a glass of water.'' 

'' It is nothing. Mother,^' said Lionel, rising, 
and kissing her affectionately ; ** the open air 
will soon reriye me.'^ And so saying, he rose 
to leave the apartment. But when he got to 
the door, he hesitated, and closing it again, 
he went to the window, which he opened, and 
stood there, with his back to his mother, for a 
few minutes. 

'' You are not well, Lionel' said she ; " I 
wish you would consult Dr. Wiseman, when 
he comes to-day/* 

Lionel made no answer, and his mother 
waited in evident impatience to know the 
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result. After a little time, during which her 
eyes were fixed upon his figure, he turned 
round suddenly, and approaching her, grasped 
her hand, in a way that almost frightened her. 
, "" Mother, are you quite sure that my brother 
and Alicia are attached to each other?'' he 
asked in a low hollow Toice. 

Mrs. Charteris looked at him in astonish- 
ment, and replied, '*of coui*se I cannot be 
absolutely sure, till they tell me of it them- 
selves. But I think it is evident to every be- 
holder, what is going on between them. Alicia, 
in particular, seems to have neither eyes nor 
ears but for him !'' 

'^ I do not like Devereux's conduct, he is not 
behaving well at present ;'' said Lionel in a 
hurried and excited tone. 

" What do you mean T asked Mm* Char- 
teris ; ^^ he appears suflSciently attentive as a 
lover r 

'^ I shall not suffer Alicia's happiness to be 
trifled with!" exclaimed Lionel; '^I cannot 
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explain myself further at present ; but I have 
reasons for what I saj/^ And Mdthout listen- 
ing to his mother's entreaties for an explana- 
tion, he got up and left the room. He went 
directly in search of Alicia, and soon dis- 
covered her. 

^^ Alicia \" thus he suddenly addressed her ; 
" I wish to talk with you/* 

Alicia blushed ; but replied as calmly as 
she could, with her usual flippant air. 

''And what has your Mightiness to say 
to me r 

''I wish to know who is the mistress of 
this house at present V* rejoined Lionel 

" What a droll question T said Alicia, with 
a strange nervous sort of titter ; " why, my 
aunt to be sure ! Howerer, as she is an inyalid 
at present^ and must neither be worried nor 
excited, I have taken upon myself the supreme 
command, until she is able to resume it.*' 

" That is exactly what I desired to know," 
continued Lionel ;'* and of course during my 
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mother's illness, jou are mistress of the ser- 
vants.*' 

" Of course/' said Alicia ; " but there the 
housekeeper saves me all trouble." 

" Well, I must beg of you to make use of 
your authority in dismissing Kate, the children's 
maidr rejoined Lionel; ** I cannot bear to 
see her here ! She appears to me a most im- 
proper person !" 

''For God's sake, explain yourself, Lionel !" 
exclaimed Alicia, betraying so much alarm, as 
confirmed her cousin in the views he had 
already taken ; " you do not mean to all^e 
anything against the girl's character !" 

" Par from it,'* replied Lionel ; " I do not 
know anything seriously against her ; but I do 
not think she is a proper person to be here. 
She has a style and air above her station ; 
it can do nothing but mischief and I wish she 
were gone, with all my heart." 

" I am sure so do I !" exclaimed Alicia, 
with such a heartfelt sigh, that her cousin 
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was almost sure she must have discovered 
Devereux^s fancy for the girl ; " but then I 
do not know how to manage with mj aunt, 
who would not like me to interfere about 
Kate/' 

''Then I shall take upon myself to tell 
the housekeeper to discharge her/' said 
Lionel, ''so that you may be spared all 
annoyance/' 

" For hearen's sake do nothing of the kind, 
Lionel!'' exclaimed Alicia, looking quite 
frightened, and laying her hand upon his 
arm. " Promise me, Lionel, that you will not 
do it/' 

"I can make no rash promises," replied 
Lionel, who seemed much annoyed 

"Promise me« dear Lionel," continued 
Alicia. "^ Tou used to be fond of me when 
I was a child, and you never could refuse me 
anything then 1 For the sake of those happy 
times, promise me, Lionel !" 

"I promise," whispered Lionel, while he 
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bit his lips, and put on his old, hard, stonj 
look, which so frequently concealed deep 
emotion ; but which rendered it impossible for 
any bystander to read his thoughts. 

" Thank you, Lionel 1*' said Alicia, with 
animation ; *^ I am really grateful, because an 
appeal to old times has not been in vain/' 

Here she stopped short, for she was chilled 
by the frigid, stolid expression which his 
features had momentarily assumed. She soon 
reooyered herself, and resumed : — 

" I dare say you are curious to know, why 
I looked so excited when you spoke of Kate. 
Tou can haye no idea of my reasons ; but I 
wish to tell you all, that I may get your 
adyice.^ 

" For God's sake, tell me nothing !'* inter- 
rupted Lionel, in an agitated tone ; ^ I know 
nothing, and I wish to know nothing.^' 

''Tou might at least hear me out," said 
Alicia. 

*' No, I cannot hear you," said Lionel, pas- 

B 3 
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aionately ; " you know not how this conver- 
sation tortures me. And jet, Alicia," he 
continued, in softer accents, " your happiness 
is very dear to me, so if it will do you a 
service, I can hint to Devereux that his silly 
dangling after Kate is disagreeable to you/^ 

" To me !" exclaimed Alicia ; " what busi- 
ness is it of minel Of course, I dislike it, 
because my aunt will be annoyed, when she 
finds it out. But it is such a delicate point, 
I wish you would not speak to Devereux 
about it, as it can but do mischief. In fact, 
I desire you will not.'' 

"Be it so," said Lionel, who was com- 
pletely puzzled with Alicia's manner in talking 
of it. 

" Now come back, Lionel," said Alicia, for 
he was moving to go away ; " I wish to tell 
you all about it, and why the fact of Kate 
being here has given me such a load of re* 
sponsibility since my aunt's illness." 

<' Ask me to listen to anything but that," 



KATE DEVEBEUX, II 

replied Lionel, with one of his melancholy 
smiles, that always went to Alicia's heart 
" But here is Dr. Wiseman ! Will you con- 
duct him to my mother V 

Alicia felt quite hurt and annoyed at 
Lionel's obstinacy in refusing to listen to her, 
and could not in the least conjelbture what 
were his motives for actiug in such an extra- 
ordinary manner. She did not stop to in- 
quire, as Dr. Wiseman now came up, and 
after the usual salutation she accompanied 
him to her aunt, with whom she shortly after- 
wards left him. As she was slowly proceed- 
ing towards her own apartment, she chanced 
to look out of a window, and descried in the 
distance Kate and the children ; at first she 
thought they Were alone, and continued 
watchiug them ; but in a few minutes De- 
vereux made his appearance, and took up his 
post by Kate's side. 

'^Oh, how this house is changed for the 
worse, since I first used to visit here. Every 
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one seems bent upon making himself disagree- 
able, and giving trouble and annoyance to 
his neighbours. I won't stay, I can't stay ! 
I must set off r said Alicia. 

Then suddenly leaving the window, she 
ran as fast as she could up stairs to her own 
room, and, 'locking the door, cast herself on 
the bed, and began to cry. After a few 
minutes' sobbing, she stopped short, and 
hastUy drying her eyes, laughed at herself, 
and exclaimed : — 

'^ What a fool I am I Can I not be as 
happy elsewhere as I am at the Hall 1 Why 
should I strive any longer to conquer fate I 
What is to be, is to be, I suppose ; and I 
cannot change it ! Let me see now — I might 
set off next week, without exciting much 
remark, and take Kate with me I But then 
I do not know that I shall like her! It 
would be most provoking to be hampered 
with a person one did not like ; and I am, 
certainly, not half pleased with her I What 
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business has she walking with Devereux! 
No, I shan't take her ! I don't like her at 

aur 

And so the little heiress sat musing on her 
chair for more than half an hour before she 
came to any decision. 

Meanwhile Lionel was pacing up and down 
the ayenue, waiting for Dr. Wiseman to come 
out, as he wished to ask him how his mother 
was getting on. At last the doctor made 
his appearance, and he hastened to join 
him. 

^' I haye just been talking with Mrs. Char- 
tens about the adyantages of trayelling," said 
the physician, ** and I strongly adyised her to 
go abroad, as soon as she gains sufficient 
strength to bear the journey. Change of air 
and scene will be of incalculable sendee to her ; 
and, aboye all things, she must ayoid spending 
another winter in England." 

^'I am quite of the same opinion," said 
Lionel, ''and am delighted you haye men- 
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tioned the subject to her. What did she think 

of it r 

** I am sure I cannot exactly say/' replied 
the doctor. '^ I do not think she dislikes the 
idea of going, as far as the journey itself is 
concerned ; but she is averse to parting with 
you, I fancy, particularly in her present pre- 
carious state of health." 

" Why should she be separated from me ?" 
exclaimed Lionel ; "of course I should never 
let her go without me.'* 

"She seemed to think," said the doctor, 
" that as you had so lately returned from the 
continent, it would be irksome to you to go 
back there immediately." 

" But she seemed to wish me," said Lionel ; 
" did she not ?" 

" I thought so," replied the doctor ; " In 
fact I never saw any mother so extravagantly 
attached to a son as she is to you. You will 
forgive me, I hope, speaking thus frankly ; 
but indeed 1 suspect she would prefer ill health, 



KATB DSVEBEUX 15 

and indeed a risk of death at home, so that 
she could be near you, to life and health 
abroad, if separated from yoru'' 

" That is enough, doctor,'' said Lionel, " iny 
plans are decided ;" and shaking hands with 
him, he hastily turned down one of the side 
walks. 

'' Dear, dear mother," exclaimed he, as soon 
as he found himself alone, " now that I know 
thee and love thee, I will follow thee whereso- 
ever thou goest, and be faithful to thee even 
until death." 

The next time that Mrs. Charteris saw her 
sons, it was settled that they should both 
accompany her to the south of France, and 
perhaps after that go on to Italy. The chil- 
dren and Madame were also to go with them, 
and Mrs. Charteris determined to ask Alicia 
likewise, as she had no doubt her society would 
be a great pleasure to Devereux. 

" I am much obliged to you, Aunt," replied 
Alicia coldly, on the offer being made to her ; 
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'' You said, I think, that the children, Madame, 
and Devereux are to accompany you ; but you 
haye not mentioned Lionel, — does he propose 
going? 

'* Of course," said Mrs. Oharteris ; " that is 
understood. Do you think,*' she continued, 
with one of her sweetest and brightest smiles 
lighting up her face, ** that after having found 
my son, I may say for the first time, I would 
consent to lose him again so speedily 1 No, 
no ; Lionel will accompany us, or I should not 
go at all." 

" He is going, — is he 1" said Alicia, musing, 
with an air of melancholy unusual to her. 
She paused a second, and then continued, — '* I 
do not mean to go. But I am much obliged 
to you, aunt, for your kindness in thinking 
of me." 

" What do you mean to do with yourself, 
dear Alicia V asked her aunt, looking at her 
with an air of concern ; ** Are you going to 
your guardian, Mr. Malcolm, or to the Deve- 
reux at the abbey V 
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•• I do not know yet,** replied Alicia ; " I 
have no plans, nothing fixed. I only know 
that I am feeling very miserable." 

''Then why do you not decide at once to go 
with us f asked her Annt. ** You know yery 
well that I consider you already as my daugh- 
ter. Why should there be a separation?" 

''I must go, and I shall go," exclaimed 
Alida, frowning ; '' I am miserable here, and 
it would make me worse to go abroad with 
you. Oh ! why did I ever come here T 

''Alida^you are very unreasonable; and you 
mak^ me most unhappy!" said Mrs. Charteris; 
then seeing that her words seemed to pain her, 
she continued in softer accents, ''However, 
poor child, I dare say you have your own 
causes of annoyance." 

"Dear aunt," said Alicia, bursting into tears, 
" whatever you do, or wherever you go, do 
not be vexed with me, for I am feeling very 
much harassed, and am far from well." 

Alicia kissed Mrs. Charteris, and ran out of 
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the room. The latter looked after her in 
astonishment, and then exclaimed, ^^ I cannot 
allow this state of matters to go on, when a 
word might set it all right/' 

Then ringing the hand-beU which stood on 
the table beside her, she desired her attendant 
to inform Mr. Devereux that she wished to 
speak with him immediately. 

Her son was not long in obeying the sum- 
mons, and, to his great surprise his mother thus 
addressed him : ** Sit down, dear Devereux ; 
you cannot suppose that I have been blind all 
this time to the state of your feelings towards 
a certain person.'' 

"Why, really, mother," replied Devereux, 
looking rather foolish, " I had not the slightest 
idea that you could have found out what 1 
had scarcely owned even to myself, far less to 
her." 

" And why not own it to her at once 1" said 
his mother. " You cannot suppose her to be 
more blind than I have been ; and I think it 
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yerj wrong to give pain bj keeping a girl in 
suspense, on such an occasion.'^ 

'* Mj dear mother/' exclaimed Deyereux, " I 
cannot tell jon how happy jou have made me 
by giving me this permission, for I had not the 
slightest idea that jou wonld approve of it. 
The difference is so glaring in our positions." 

" As far as regards the world's wealth, there 
is a great difference, mj son/' replied Mrs. 
Charteris; "but you know I have it in my 
power to make up to you for any great discre- 
pancy in jour present circumstances. As to 
birth, of course you are exactly on a par.'' 

" Very true, dear mother," said Devereux ; 
" and I do believe that it was only the know- 
ledge that we had one common grandfather, 
that put the idea of falling in love with her 
into my head. Of course, had 1 not known 
the fact of our relationship, I should never 
have thought of it Thank heaven, my pride 
would have kept me from that, as I have a 
peifect horror of unequal matches." 
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" I must say/' rejoined Mrs. Oharteris 
haughtily, " that I differ from you entirely, 
in my views of the inequality between you." 

" Well, Mother dear, as you approve of 

my speaking to her now," said Devereux, " the 
principal point is settled. All I know is, that 
I am deeply grateful to you for the permission 
you have just granted ; and now I shall fly to 
see the lady herself, and learn my fate from 
her lips/' 

" Good-bye, my son," said Mrs. Oharteris, 
*' and you may tell my niece that a mother's 
blessing goes with you." 

" Of course I will," replied Devereux gaily, 
'' and the knowledge of that will help to re- 
move her scruples." 

'^ Dear Alicia!" said Mrs. Oharteris to her- 
self, as he left the apartment; '^ how happy 
she will be in a few minutes I" 

When Devereux left his mother's room, it 
was just the time for Kate to go out with the 
children, so he loitered about the shrubbery. 
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in hopes they would soon make their appear- 
ance. Instead of Kate he was joined by Miss 
Jones, who took several turns up and down 
the shrubbery with him. 

" How very silent you are, Devereux," she 
exclaimed, after making various ineffectual 
attempts to engage him in conyersation. " You 
look horror-struck ! — A votary of pale time ! 
Now, do talk to me, — I want your advice. — 
' To be or not to be, that is the question 1^ — 
Can you decider* 

" I don't understand you, Johnny,*' replied 
Devereux, more gruffly than was his wont; 
" if you want advice, why do not you ask my 
mother to give it V 

^^ I know the opinion she would give,*' said 
Johnny; '' she would say at once, that I am 
too old in the sere and yellow leaf, — ^fitter for 
a grandmother than a bride. Now I come to 
you, because * a fellow-feeling makes us wond- 
rous kind/ The little boy, Oupid, has tipped 
you with his dart out of his long cross-bow, — 
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flames, darts, hearts, wounds, loves, and kisses. 
— Come now, Devereux ; pray don't be sulky, 
— ^you would not be unkind to poor Johnny ?" 

" Well, what is it, old humbug r' said De- 
vereux, forced to smile in spite of himself; 
'^ what is the meaning of all this rigmarole 1 
— What would you be at? — What do you wish 
to consult me about V^ 

" Thank you, Devereux,'' replied Miss Jones, 
with unusual gravity ; " I am glad to see you 
are getting reasonable ; but why do you. keep 
your eyes fixed on the gate over there ? Kate 
won't be out for a quarter of an hour yet ; I 
heard Madame give her something to do before 
I came here. You need not grudge me ten 
minutes, and after that I shall go and send 
the children to you." 

" I do not grudge you ten minutes, Johnny," 
said Devereux with a smile, " pray go on." 

" Well, I wanted to know your frank and 
undisguised opinion of matrimony," said Miss 
Jones. " Do you hold with St. Paul, Matthew, 
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and other diyines, that it is better to be single, 
or do jou think that mankind are happier in 
consequence of the domestic tie?*' 

" Oh, happier, of course !" replied Deve- 
reux ; " at least in those cases where pairs are 
well matched ; however, what have you got to 
do with it ? I thought jou were a most inve- 
terate, misanthropical old spinster/' 

" Ah, there's the rub!" said Johnny; " I 
have now been a spinster a very long time, — 
a spinster and a lover of canaries ! If I mean 
to change I must do it quickly, for I am 
getting old. To be candid with you, my 
long-legged darling, if Dicky had been in 
robust health, and all that a mother could 
wish, I should never have thought of changing 
my condition; but the poor boy has got the 
pip ! His life hangs upon a thread ! I gave 
him a mustard bath last night, — put him to 
sit in a tea-cup filled with mustard and water; 
But it has done him no good; in fact, he 
seems to have taken cold, for he has been 
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wheezing all day. No! poor Dicky's days 
are numbered. Now the question is, in such 
a case, am I to make friends of worldly 
mammon, by taking unto myself a husband to 
console me ? Am I to pair so late in life ? 
Am I to run my head into Hymen's noose ? 
Am I to be a Benedict? Or would it be 
wiser to remain in maiden meditation, fancy 
free, like glorious Queen Bess, of blessed 
memory V 

" It is a most puzzling question/' said De- 
vereux, laughing; "but in case you commit 
matrimony, who is to be the happy man V 

*' Mr. Dioclesian Mitten," replied Miss Jones; 
" a man of small parts, little wit, and tiny un- 
derstanding. I think he would make me a 
good husband, for he scarcely understands any 
thing I say to him ; and yet he looks up to me ! 
Nobody but Dicky ever looked up to me 
before ! Then I should be called Mrs. instead 
of Miss, which would give me a sort of dignity 
in the eyes of the world ! I should be a matron 



KATE DEVEREUX. 25 

instead of a spinster. He has actuallj made 
me an o£fer this morning !'' 

''At any rate,** said Devereux, ** whatever 
you do, Johnny, for once take sensible adrice, 
and ask my mother's opinion before you act ; 
for I do not think that you have a grain of 
sense in your whole composition." 

"Much obliged to you for the compliment,^ 
said Miss Jones, curtsying ; ^ I believe we are 
both in the same predicament ! Much on a 
parr 

" Good-bye, Johnny !'* exclaimed Devereux, 
for he descried the children in the distance, 
and hastened to join them, well aware that 
Kate could not be far o£f 

He was right in his conjecture,and coming up 
to her he thus addressed her : '' What lovely 
weather. Rate! Does it not make you feel 
happy ? I am so happy to-day !'* 

" I am glad to hear it, Devereux," said Kate, 
for so he had made her call him ; " I enjoy this 
weather also very much, but it does not put 

TOL. II. c 
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me in high spirits ; it always makes me think 
of home, and that gives me a melancholy sort 
of pleasure/' 

"Why should it be melancholy, Kate?" 
asked Devereux. 

" There is little need to ask !*' said Kate 
bitterly, " Am I not in a melancholy posi- 
tion here, neither one thing nor another ; and 
can I avoid contrasting it with my former happy 
home! However, I am wrong to complain, I 
might make myself tolerably happy here, and 
should be so, if it were not for the preca- 
riousness of my tenure, and the uncertainty 
which I feel as to what is to happen next/' 

" I do not wonder at your feeling uncertain 
as to what is to happen next !" said Devereux ; 
" For even I who have seen so much more of 
the world than you have, am often surprised at 
the strange course of events ! To give you an 
instance, Kate, you have some idea by this 
time of my mother's character, from what I 
have told you. Well, for some weeks past I 
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had begun to cherish hopes of future happiness, 
which I scarcely owned even to myself; 
because I felt convinced that my mother would 
oppose them, and that if I contradicted her 
supreme will, she might disinherit me, and leave 
me penniless. Judge of my astonishment this 
morning, when being suddenly summoned to 
her room, she began at once to address me, as 
though she had all along been reading my 
most secret thoughts and wishes ! Of course I 
expected a storm of indignation ; but instead 
of that, she was benignity itself; she highly 
approved of my sentiments, and only blamed 
me, for delaying so long to make them known 
to their object ! " 

Of course the greater part of this speech 
was unintelligible to Kate ; but a woman's 
instinct seldom fails her ; there was a some- 
thing in Devereux's look and manner, that 
made her feel confused and cast her eyes 
down. To her great relief the children came 

2 
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ruDuing up and begged her to mend one of 
their playthings. 

''Sit down on the grass bj me/' said she, 
'' till I make the attempt/' 

Devereux was quite annoyed at the inter- 
ruption, and made several attempts to send 
them away, but in vain. At last after keeping 
him on thorns for a quarter of an hour, the toy 
was mended, and the children bounded o£f. 

" Wait for me f said Kate. 

" No, you are to do no such thing,*' inter- 
posed their uncle ; '' I have something to say 
to Kate, and I want you to go/' 

"It is not right, Devereux,'' said Kate, 
hastening to follow them, '' for me to neglect 
my charge in this manner. Mrs. Oharteris 
would be highly displeased if she knew it ! I 
beg you will not detain me." 

" Now Kate, be reasonable," said Devereux 
coaxingly ; " We can surely keep the children 
in sight without joining them ; besides, my 
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mother approves of what I am gomg to saj to 
you. 

" But what will the other members of your 
family — what will the servants say of this? 
Not a day passes but what we meet some one 
when we are walking together. The domestics 
are actually beginning to laugh and whisper 
wheneverlgo by — and even Mr. Lionel, who has 
met us more than once, looks so cold and angry 
when I curtsy to him, that it makes my heart 
sink within me. Indeed Devereux, or Mr. 
Devereux, as I ought to call you, it would be 
much better for me if you were never to join 
us in our walks. It may be very pleasant at 
moments to have some one to talk to, but, I 
assure you, it degrades me in the eyes of 
others!'* 

"What a little prude you are,'' said De- 
vereux, in a tone of badinage, far from agree- 
able to Kate, who was beginning to feel 
vexed. 

" No, I am not a prude," replied she ; " or I 
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should have a put a stop to this long ere now. 
Does it not appear most unbecoming to those 
who are unaware of our relationship, that I 
should leave my charge to amuse themselves, 
in order to talk with you? And what must 
people think of your low tastes, in making such 
a companion of the children's maid V* 

'' It is quite indifferent to me/' said Devereux, 
'' what people say, or what people think t All 
I know is — that I have my mother's full and 
free consent to act as I am doing/' 

*' Her consent to walk with me 1" exclaimed 
Kate, in astonishment; ''I cannot make that 
out. Why, then, does she herself not send for 
me, to speak to her sometimes? On the con- 
trary, she seems utterly to forget, or perhaps 
not to know that I am her niece I" 

" Nay, Kate, you are a little unreasonable,'' 
said Devereux ; " do you forget how ill she has 
been lately, and that the doctor has ordered 
her to be kept perfectly quiet?" 

Kate made no answer, so Devereux went on 
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to say — " She not only sanctions my walking 
with you, but my saying anything I please to 
you ! I may even ask you — forgive my boldness, 
Kate — to be her daughter and my wife!'' 

Kate became as pale as death, but could 
not utter a word. She sat down on the grass 
and covered her facb with her hands. 

'' Speak, dearest Kate ! speak !" exclaimed 
Devereux ; " you are not angry with me, 
surely r 

" No, I am not angry with you, Devereux," 
at last she said, '^ but this is so totally unex- 
pected, that 1 am unprepared for it. I never 
regarded you in the light of a lover, and it is 
something so new and strange to me,, that 1 
know not how to take it. You must give me 
time to think of it." 

" That is it !" exclaimed Devereux, bitterly ; 
** You women are so guarded, so cautious, so 
afraid of committing yourselves, that you do 
not care how long you keep an unfortunate 
man in suspense. Come, Kate, dear Kate, 
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end mj torture at once, and tell me that I am 
not disagreeable to you/' 

'' I like jou verj much as an acquaintance, 
— nay, I may say more, — as a friend and 
cousin ; but that is very different from loving 
you, Devereux. Surely it would not have 
been maidenly, to have given you my heart 
before I even knew that you were attached to 
me. Believe me, the discovery has come upon 
me to-day, like a thunder-clap. I must have 
time to realize it, and you must take time to 
gain my affections.^' 

'* I never in all my life,'' exclaimed Deve- 
reux, passionately, '' heard such a cold-blooded 
speech. Here am I distracted about you, 
ready, if necessary, to sbed my heart's blood 
for you, and you coolly tell me that I must 
take time to gain your affections, and that at 
present you like me, but do not love me. It 
is enough to turn me mad. Tell me, Kate," 
cried he, impatiently, '^ do you think you can 
ever love me 1" 
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" I cannot tell,'' replied Kate, with a gentle 
coolness, perfectly astonishing to Devereux ; 
" but if you are sure that you have your 
mother's sanction, I shall try." 

" Bless you ! Bless you for that promise \" 
cried her cousin, passionately kissing her 
hand. 

Kate hastily disengaged it, for she saw the 
children coming up. On returning to the 
house she resumed her work, and began to 
reflect on what had passed, which seemed to 
her like a dream. On looking back she was 
astonished at her own coolness. 

" Surely it cannot be love which I feel ?" 
she said to herself. ^* It is surprise more than 
pleasure. My heart never beat the faster 
for his approach. No, no, it is not love I'' 

She then resolved to write to her mother as 
soon as her daily task was ended, and tell her 
all that had passed. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Charteris was congratu- 

c 3 
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lating herself on haying put an end to Alicia's 
misery. 

** That foolish boy r she said to herself, 
** what could make him for a moment suppose 
that I should withhold my sanction 1 How- 
eyer, all will go right now, thank God." 

Lionel, at this moment, entered the room ; 
^ How happy and pleased you are looking, 
mother !" he exclaimed, as she welcomed him 
with a glance of unmixed pleasure ; ** Tell me 
what has happened!'' 

" A dear giri, of whom you and I are very 
fond," answered his mother, "^is being made 
happy at this moment. I was picturing to 
myself, as you came in, what Deyereux is 
saying to her, and trying to imagine how she 
takes Iiis declaration. No wonder I look 
happy — ^for I am feeling so." 

'^ Is Deyereux gone to make his proposals 
to Alicia?" asked Lionel, in a yoice of un- 
natural calmness, while he looked ghastly 
pale. 
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*' Yes, my son,*' replied his mother ; " are 
yoa not glad of it ? " 

" I am glad of it, in one sense/' said Lionel, 
in a very distinct, low voice, although he felt 
almost suffocated ; ^ for I feared he had been 
trifling with her feelings." 

The door opened, and Alicia entered, look- 
ing pale and serious ; but so perfectly com- 
posed that they were both surprised. She 
gave a slight start on seeing Lionel, and then 
inquired how her aunt was. Before the latter 
had time to answer, her cousin stepped for- 
ward, and trying to relax his melancholy 
countenance into a smile, with an air of deep 
respect, took her hand in both of his, kissed 
her cheek, and wished her joy. She blushed 
scarlet, — her face and neck, nay, her ver)' 
hands, being suffused with a deep colour. 
Suddenly the blood rushed back, she became 
pale as death, and sank into a chair. 

" Fetch her a glass of water, Lionel ! quick, 
quick!'' cried her aunt. ''Sprinkle a little 
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on her temples. Dear child! the scene has 
been too much for her." 

After a minute or two Alicia reiriyed, and 
giving a gentle sigh, as she opened h er eyes 
looked up, as much as to saj, '' What is the 
meaning of all this 1 *' 

As soon as Mrs. Oharteris fancied she was, 
better, she held out her band to her, and said, 

" Oome here, my daughter! Gome and 
kiss me, also.'' 

Alicia rose mechanically, with a bewildered 
air, and suffered her aunt to embrace her. 

"Bless youl Bless you, my daughter f' 
continued she ; " and may you long be spared 
to be a blessing to me and my son." 

At these words, a new light seemed sud- 
denly to burst upon Alicia, and looking up to 
her aunt with a blushing and radiantly happy 
face, she whispered, — 

" Mother, dear? Am I, indeed, to be your 
daughter?" 

At these words Lionel turned away his 
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face, and put on one of the old, impenetrable, 
stony looks, which he so often assumed when 
he wished to hide his feelings. Alicia, at 
first, did not observe this, for she hardly 
dared to look at him, but after a minute or 
two of silence, she at last summoned courage 
to glance towards him. Her heart sank 
within her when she saw the icy coldness of 
his expression ; she kept her eyes fixed upon 
him ; but he looked aside, and would not 
meet her gaze. At last, by a great e£fort, she 
roused herself to say to Mrs. Charteris, in a 
bitter tone, — 

" Why congratulate me ? If there is cause 
for congratulation, why does not Lionel ex- 
plain himself. It is cruel to put me in this 
position.*' 

" My dear sister !" exclaimed Lionel, trying 
to master his agitation ; but at the word 
'' sister *' Alicia started as though she had been 
shot, and, sinking back on a chair, coyered 
her face with her hands. " My brother could 
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not have chosen a wife that I value more, of 
in whom 1 take a greater interest. I once 
had formed a childish dream, Alicia ! I once 
had hoped the day would arrive when you 
would be dearer to me than any sister pos- 
sibly could be. But I have been undeceived, 
— it is best for all of us as it is. You are 
changed, though I am not. May you and 
Devereux be happy V 

" Devereux and 1 1 '' cried Alicia, indig- 
nantly. " We never can be more to each 
other than cousins. / am not changed since 
the happy days when I used to be here ; but 
you are " And here poor Alicia looked down, 
for she felt very faint, and her agitation, 
which caused the blood again to mount to her 
face and temples, was most painful to herself. 

" If you are unchanged, Alicia !*' exclaimed 
Lionel, transported with joy, and pressing her 
to his bosom, **why should we ever be 
separated ! Give us your blessing, mother ! " 
be continued, kneeling down with Alicia at 
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her feet ; " Bless your children ! Your 
dutiful children ! '' 

Mrs. Charteris blessed them, though she 
could scarcely speak, so affected was she at 
the unexpected scene. 

" Mj happiness,"' at last she was able to 
say, " would now be unalloyed, my children, if 
it were not for poor Deyereux ! But what is 
to become of him !'* 

" Why concern yourself about him ? " said 
Alicia, rising from her knees, '* 1 am sure he 
will be as much rejoiced as yourself ! ** 

^^My dear child!'' exclaimed Mrs. Charteris, 
''is it possible that you are unaware of the 
state of his feelings ? Are you the only one 
of us that has been blind ?" 

'' My dear aunt," responded Alicia, with all 
her natural impetuosity, "you are labouring 
under an entire misconception ! Let me go 
and find him ! I shall soon set it all right ! 
Nay, LioneV' she continued, ''do not detain 
me," for he had passed his arm round her 
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waist, and would not let her go ; '^ 1 cannot 
be easy until all this is explained ! I must 
find Deyereux !" And so saying she hurried 
out of the room. 

Alicia had little difficulty in finding him. 
*'Well, Deyereux!" said she gaily, "what is 
this mischief you have been about ! What 
could have put it into your head to deceiye 
Aunt in such an undutiful manner ? Really 
you have given her a great deal of uneasiness, 
besides putting me in a most awkward pre- 
dicament I^^ 

" I declare, upon my honour, Alicia, I am 
quite innocent of any evil intentions I In 
fact I do not know what I have done ; pray 
explain what you mean," said Deyereux, 
looking rather foolish, to Alicia^s no small 
amusement. 

"Well, Deyereux," said she, "to begin at 
the beginning, I must ask you a question ; are 
you in love with me V 

" With you, Alicia !" exclaimed Devereux, 
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laughing, **do, I should think! Haye you 
forgotten the compact we made together, to 
flirt a great deal, but on no account to fall in 
loye with each other V 

" AU yery true," said Mcia, " and in these 
circumstances, what excuse can jou inyent for 
the turpitude of your conduct, in persuading 
your mother, that you were deeply in loye 
with me? What possible motiye could you 
haye had r* 

** For God's sake, Alicia, explain yourself ! " 
exclaimed Deyereux, ''you do not mean to 
say that my mother supposed I loyed yout 
And that I had gone to make you a declara- 
tion !'' 

''As to the declaration I know nothing 
about that!" replied Alicia; "but after all, 
it does occur to me now, that your mother 
and Lionel congratulated me about half an 
hour ago, on some yery joyful occurrence, that 
was supposed to haye taken place, in which 
your name was mixed up with mine !" 
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"The deuce!" cried Devereux, striking his 
forehead ; " Was there ever such an unfortu- 
nate mortal as myself!" 

"Nay, don't swear!" exclaimed Alicia, 
pleasantly, '^ what is there in all this to annoy 
you? And now, I must claim your congra- 
tulations, for if 1 am not to be your wife, 1 am 
to be your sister, which, I must confess, I 
greatly prefer ! " 

" My sister ! " exclaimed Devereux ; " Then 
Lionel has come to his senses ! I knew, all 
along, that he was very much attached to 
you, though his strange temper, and his dis- 
like to my mother, led him to conceal it ! So 
he has really asked you to be his wife ! I am 
rejoiced beyond eyerything ! — That is, if you 
have consented ! " 

"I have not said much," replied Alicia, 
blushing ; '^ though the conceited creature 
takes all for granted, I believe! But,. Deve- 
reux, I did not come here to tell you this ; 
I came to inquire into your own proceedings. 
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What could you have been saying to Aunt, 
which made her suppose you were in love 
with me, and had gone to make me a decla- 
ration ? Now, I insist upon knowing, since I 
was involved in the foolery 1** 

" Really, Alicia,*' said Devereux, " 1 am 
placed in a most awkward situation, and 
through no fault of my own ! But, I suppose 
the best thing I can do, is to tell you the 
whole truth ; as I think I may trust you, and, 
perhaps, your woman's wit can assist me in 
my difficulties." 

" Proceed," said Alicia. — " I am all impa- 
tience.'' 

" Early in the forenoon," continued Deve- 
reux, " I was hastily summoned to my mother, 
who wished to speak to me. But, before I 
proceed with the account of the interview, I 
must confess, Alicia, that for the last two or 
three weeks, — ^in fact, ever since I found out 
our relationship to Kate, I have been seeing 
a great deal of her, and walking with her and 
the children nearly every day !" 
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"Very bad, indeed,'' said Alicia, "and I 
do not think the better of Kate for allowing 
you.'' 

''Now, pray, say nothing against Rate," 
interposed Deyereux ; " you could not expect 
her to prevent me, when she found out I was 
her cousin!" 

"And so you informed her of this!" ex- 
claimed Alicia, looking much annoyed ; ^^ How 
silly I was to tell you anything about it ! So, 
I suppose Kate's head is turned now! But 
what a strange person she must 'be, to go on 
tranquilly thus ! 1 am sure that in her cir- 
cumstances, I never could have rested quiet !" 
" It is all my fault, Alicia," said Devercux ; 
" Kate showed a great deal of proper spirit 
when she heard it, and would have spoken to 
my mother directly. That, as you know, 
would have got me into a sad scrape ; so, 
with great difficulty, I made her at last pro- 
mise, that she would not betray my indis- 
cretion ; but remain out the month in this 
house." 
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"It is long past her month, now/' said 
Alicia; "I am sure if I had known all, I 
never should hare asked her to stay/' 

** Well, Alicia, it cannot be helped now,'' 
said Bevereux, " and what is done, cannot be 
undone. — I continued walking with Kate, day 
after day, till at last I began to take a great 
deal of pleasure in it, — in fact, I was losing 
mj heart, if you must hear the truth ! Well, 
this morning, as I said, my mother sent for 
me, and, imagine my surprise, when she thus 
addressed me, — 'You cannot suppose I hare 
been blind so long a time to the state of your 
feelings towards a certain person I " 

''Now, I understand it all!'' exclaimed 
Alicia ; " This is the consequence of our silly 
flirtations, Deyereux." 

^ Ton know, Alicia, I am not to blame for 
that ! " answered he. " Then, mother went on 
to say, that it was yery wrong in me to keep 
the lady in suspense, and that I ought to 
declare my sentiments at once. You may be 
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sure, I was oyerpowered with astonishment, 
but, at the same time, I felt very happy and 
very grateful, for her sympathy with my feel- 
ings! So I thanked her warmly, and said, 
that my chief grounds for hesitation, had been 
the great disparity in our circumstances. The 
old lady, upon this, looked quite offended, and 
said she could not see the great disparity! 
J suppose her pride had been hurt, because 
she fancied I meant that I was not good 
enough for you ! So she went on to say, that 
she could easily make up to me for any 
difference in our fortunes, as she was rich 
enough. This, of course, I took as applying 
to Kate, and, after thanking her again and 
again, I set off to make my proposals ! '' 

"Well, I never heard anything so ridi- 
culous!" exclaimed Alicia; "any one but 
yourself, Devereux, would have named the 
lady! And what answer did the fair Kate 
make to your declaration ?" 

"She was surprised and astonished," re^ 
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plied Deyereux ; " but became re-assured, 
when she heard that mj mother had sanc- 
tioned mj proceedings. Then she asked time 
to consider ; for she was quite unprepared for 
it. I fancy, Alicia, that she likes me very 
well, but that she is hurt by my mother never 
speaking to her, or taking personal notice of 
her!'^ 

" Yes, that fact is rather staggering," said 
Alicia drily ; " But perhaps she accounts for 
it by my aunt^s illness, and present delicate 
state of health.'^ 

" Yes, that is precisely what I said to her,'* 
replied Devereux, " when she started that ob- 
jection.*' 

" Well, I must confess that you have got into 
a sad scrape,^' said Alicia, " and I do not see 
how you can confess it to my aunt at present, 
as we do not know what the consequences of 
excitement might be to her.'* 

"Now, Devereux," exclaimed Lionel, sud- 
denly appearing, and advancing towards them, 



48 KATE DEVEUEUX. 

^' I must protest against this long tete-a-tSte 
with Alicia ; jou have had so many priyate 
conversations with her abeadj, that jou quite 
deceived mj poor old mother, and I must insist 
now upon your reforming your conduct. Come 
with me, Alicia, I have a great deal to say to 
you !'' And he put his arm affectionately round 
her waist, and led her away. 

'^ Alicia,^ he continued, as soon as they were 
out of hearing, ^^ What is the meaning of this ? 
How is Devereux looking so very strange? 
Has he really been making love to you ?** 

** Nothing of the kind,'' replied Alicia, laugh- 
ing at Lionel's anxious expression ; ^^ He has 
only been asking my advice in a difficulty into 
which his hair-brained character has led him. 
However, lam not at liberty to relate the cir- 
cumstances, so do not ask me, Lionel." 

^^ Do tell me, dear Alicia," said Lionel coax- 
ingly ; ^' or at least say if I may hear it one 
day." 

" You must ask Devereux to tell you," re- 
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plied Alicia; '^I am most anxious that he 
should do so r' 

This answer appeared to re-assure Lionel, for 
he immediately changed the subject. 

In the meantime Mrs. Gharteris was anx- 
iously expecting her niece's return, after her 
hurried exit. Lionel had waited with the old 
lad J about a quarter of an hour, during which 
there had been an interchange of perfect con- 
fidence between them, presenting a strange con- 
trast to their former intercourse. At last 
lionel became restless, and proposed going in 
search of Alicia, and to this his mother con- 
sented ; but begged he would bring her back 
immediately, and let her know the result of 
the interview with Devereiix. 

'' After she has told me that, my son,'^ said 
Mrs. Gharteris, "1 promise not to detain her; 
for of course you are djdng with impatience to 
talk to her akme.'^ 

" That is yery certain,'' said Lionel, as he 
hurried out of the room, 

VOL. II. D 
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Poor Mrs. Oharteris waited nearly an hour, 
and still the lovers did not make their appear- 
ance, for thej had quite forgotten her. At last 
she rung the bell, and sent for Madame to read 
to her ; but she felt it impossible to listen to a 
word ; then she begged her to close the book 
and talk to her. 

** I have good news for you, Madame,*' said 
she, '* and I am sure you will rejoice with me. 
Alicia is at last engaged to Lionel I'' 

'^ Mon Dieu!" exclaimed Madame, "how 
happy I am ! The dear child t I knew all along 
that she loved him dearly I and he loved her 
too; though he did not choose to show it. 
This news makes me too happy!'' And the 
kind-hearted French woman wiped the tears 
from her eyes. " And Mr. Devereux — what of 
him ? He loves her also, does he not V 

" I am afraid he does," said Mrs. Oharteris ; 
and it is the only drawback to my happiness." 

Just then, as if in realization of the old 
proverb, the door opened and Devereux ap- 
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peared. He had been pacing up and down 
in agitation and perplexity ever since Alicia 
had left him, and now, unable to bear his anx- 
iety any longer, he had come in search of her. 
He was far from regretting having committed 
himself with Kate ; but he could not decide how 
to act in regard to his mother. He merely 
looked in, and after casting a hurried glance 
around, said — " I was looking for Alicia," and 
drawing back, closed the door again. 

" Poor Devereux," exclaimed Madame ; " my 
heart bleeds for him !'' 

"Haste! — haste!" cried Mrs. Charteris. 
" Run after him, quickly, Madame ! I must 
speak to him." 

Madame rose and ran out of the room, but 
soon returned, leading in Devereux, an unwil- 
ling captive, after which she left them toge- 
ther. His appearance contributed to strengthen 
his mother's delusion ; for he was looking very 
ill, his eyes blood-shot, and his expression 

anxious and excited. 
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'' Mj dear son/' said his mother, holding out 
her hand to him, " words cannot express how 
much I feel for you/' 

" For me, mother l" exclaimed Devereux, 
looking up at her, surprised; and then, as if 
some remembrance flitted across his mind, he 
continued, while a repressed smile played round 
the comers of his mouth, " Oh, yes ! I know to 
what you allude, — you mean Alicia's engage- 
ment to Lionel ! But you mistake me, mother ; 
I am really sincerely glad of it, and wish them 
both joy from the bottom of my heart/' 

" Bless you, Devereux ! bless you !" said his 
mother ; " I never doubted your generosity ; 
even though it costs you a struggle/' 

'* But it costs me no struggle, mother," re- 
plied Devereux, half amused and half provoked 
at being considered Alicia's rejected lover. 

'* It is noble, indeed, in you to say so," per- 
sisted his mother; ^' but I can sympathize with 
your feelings after this morning's conversation/' 

'' Well, this is annoying," exclaimed Deve- 



KATE DEYSREUX. 53 

reux, completely losing patience; and then 
remembering, that if he persisted in disclaim-* 
ing all sorrow on Alicia's account, it might 
lead to some very unpleasant explanations, he 
hastily kissed his mother, and begging her on 
no account to grieye for him, as he did 
not grieve for. himself, he hastily left the room, 
leaving Mrs. Oharteris more than ever bewil- 
dered. Her astonishment was still more 
increased when he opened the door of her 
sitting-room once more to say, "Do you hap- 
pen to know where Alicia is V' 

" No, my son, I do not know where she is,'' 
replied his mother ; " but I have little doubt 
she is with Lionel. He will get very jealous 
if you continue to monopolize her as you have 
been doing." 

Devereux laughed, and hastened away, just 
in time to meet the two of whom they had 
been talking, returning to the house. Alicia's 
colour was heightened, and she blushed still 
more on seeing that Devereux observed it. 
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As she was turning a^ to go up stairs, he 
called after her. 

^^ Alicia, do take pity upon me, and let me 
talk to jou; I want jour adrice about the 
scrape I have got into. Here hare I been 
thinking it oyer eyer since you were with me, 
and I can come to no conclusion. What must 
I do r 

Lionel, who heard this speech, began to look 
yerj black ; while Alicia hesitated on the stairs, 
as if puzzled what to do. At last she 
replied : 

** It is quite ridiculous, Deyereux, that you 
should seek adyice from me. Now, do talk it 
oyer with Lionel, he is far more competent 
than I am to adyise. Tell him eyerything 
from the yery beginning, and do not forget the 
discoyery I made; for my telling it to you 
has led to all the mischief.'^ 

'' Gome along, Deyereux,^^ said Lionel, taking 
his brother affectionately by the arm, and 
leading him away, ^'remember I am your 
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brother atid jour friend; there ought to be 
perfect confidence between us." 

So Devereux walked oflf with his brother, 
and began to tell him everything. Nothing 
could exceed LioneFs surprise on discovering 
that Kate was the same relation to him as 
Alicia was; and he expressed so much admira- 
tion and sympathy, that his brother did not 
find it half so difficult as he expected to own 
the whole truth. When the recital was finished, 
Lionel looked annoyed, but did not speak. So 
after waiting a minute or two, Devereux ex- 
claimed: 

" Well, Lionel, what is to be done 1 Shdl 
I confess all to my mother at once V^ 

"* For God^s sake, do nothing of the kind at 
present," said Lionel. " We do not know how 
she might take it ; and in her weak state it 
might do her serious injury." 

" You advise me, then, to keep the thing a 
secret," responded Devereux; "I assure you 
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such a coarse goes against all my better feel- 
ings. I cannot bear concealment/' 

" But are you so far committed with Kate/' 
said Lionel, '^ as to render concealment neces- 
sary ? Cannot all be broken off at once, and 
further annoyance spared? By your own 
account she has not accepted yon." 

"You will driye me mad, Lionel, if you 
speak to me in this heartless way. I am as 
much attached to Kate as you can be to your 
expected bride ; and so far from regretting the 
mistake of this morning, I rejoice in it ; for 
otherwise I should haye felt myself obliged to 
conquer and repress my feelings. Now that I 
have declared them to one so worthy of my 
attachment, it seems to me that I owe a duty 
to her as well as to my mother ; and that I 
must not sacrifice the interest of the one, to 
what you suppose the welfare of the other.'' 

"I cannot ask you," replied Lionel, "to 
sacrifice what you conceiye to be your duty ; 
but I certainly think I haye a right to request 
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that you should conceal this matter from my 
mother, until she gets stronger and more able 
to bear the announcement/' 

" I have no objection to comply with your 
request/' said Devereux, " and the more wil- 
lingly, as it relieyes me from some present 
embarrassment. But how am I to explain my 
mother's silence to Kate T 

" It were best to tell Kate the whole truth 
at once/' said Lionel ; '^ and doing so now 
might spare much after-annoyance and unhap- 
piness/' 

" I would sooner cut oflF my right hand !" 
exclaimed Devereux, impetuously ; " I might 
as well give up at once all hopes of making 
Kate my wife/' 

" Do you think she would not consent to 
be your wife did she know the truth ? " asked 
Lionel. 

" Of course she would not," replied Deve- 
reux ; ** you do not know how noble "knd high- 
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minded she is. She would scorn to enter a 
family where she was unwelcome/' 

**Then would to God that she knew the 
truth I'' said Lionel, with a sigh. 

" Lionel 1'' exclaimed Derereux, suddenly 
turning round, and fixing upon him his dark 
eyes, flashing with anger, " I am your brother, 
and I haye always acted as your brother, and 
felt as your brother ! I have loved you all my 
life long, as much as a brother could love. Bet- 
ter far, perhaps, than your colder and more re- 
served nature has loved me. Would you for- 
feit this affection ? — Would you wish to see 
this love turned to hate ? You can make the 
change 1 It would be easy ! A few words 
could do it. Go ! Speak to Kate ! Tell her all !" 

•* Dovereux, my dear boy, what do you ima- 
gine ? What do you think of me ? Do you 
believe me capable of such baseness ?'' ex- 
claimed Lionel ; " and what did you mean by 
saying that you always loved me more than 
my colder and more reserved nature loved you ? 



KATE DEYEREUX. 59 

Do you not know that still waters run deep 'i 
And though nature has denied me the power, 
on ordinary occasions, of showing my feelings 
so rapidly as you do, yet believe me, my heart 
beats as warmly as your own, though under a 
cahner surface/' 

" My dear brother,^' said Devereux, inter- 
rupting him, « forgive me; I spoke in the 
heat of the moment, and was far from believmg 
all I said; you are my best friend, and I 
know it/' 

Lionel took his hand, and the two pro- 
ceeded together some minutes in silence. Sud- 
denly Devereux started from his reverie, and 
exclaimed, — 

" What on earth shall I say to Kate, Lionel, 
to account for this extraordinary state of 
things? Do you not think that you and 
Alicia ought to talk to her, and make her 
acquaintance, now that you both know her 
relationship to us, and my position towards 
her?'' 
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" We certainly ought," replied Lionel, " and 
yet I think that if we do, it would be very 
difficult for us to keep the secret with regard 
to our mother's ignorance of the affair. It 
would be impossible to do it without some 
prevarication ; and even then, Kate's suspicion 
would be excited, that something was wrong, 
in consequence of the strange contrast between 
our conduct and my mother's. Believe me, 
Devereux, that though, on your account, I 
am most anxious to make Kate's acquaintance 
in her proper character, yet the mere circum- 
stance of Alicia and myself doing so, would 
plunge you into new difficulties.'' 

" What in the world is to be done then 1 " 
exclaimed Devereux; ^Things cannot remain as 
they are ; besides, you are all going abroad.'' 

" The best thing I see for it," replied Lionel, 
'* is to get Kate out of her present situation 
as fast as possible, for it is degrading both to 
you and to her; but we must proceed cauti- 
ously, in order not to annoy my mother. 
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Alicia had better try to find out the old lady's 
intentions, and she may, perhaps, indirectly 
hasten matters/^ 

" It is the best thing that can be done," 
said Derereax, '' and I am obliged to you for 
thinking of it No one can manage a difficult 
matter better than Alicia." 



* 
I* 
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CHAPTER II, 

"In vain with endearments we soothe the sad heart, 
In vain do we tow for an age to be true; 
The chance of an hour may command us to part, 
Or death disunite us in love's last adieu ! ** 

Byron. 

Many plans were arranged, ere the eyening 
of the day on which the two young men had 
declared themselves to their respective mis- 
tresses; for, with the impatience natural to 
an invalid, Mrs, Oharteris was anxious that 
her future movements should at once be set- 
tled. It was fixed that Lionel and Alicia 
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should be married some time in winter, pro- 
bably at Nice, and that they should both 
accompany the old lady at once. Derereux 
objected to leaving England, but could not 
decide what he should do with himself during 
the absence of the rest of the family. Mrs. 
Charteris was annoyed and puzzled at his 
manner; for only a few weeks previously, he 
had expressed a great desire to visit the Con- 
tinent; so she charitably supposed that he 
objected to travelling with so large a party. 

The next day the old lady set about writing 
a vast number of letters, and was so busy that 
the forenoon was well advanced, ere Alicia 
found an opportunity of speaking to her. 
After a walk with Lionel, in which he had 
explained his wishes, the little heiress took 
her embroidery and sat down beside her aunt 
Several times she arranged in her own mind, 
what she should say to begin the subject; but 
Mrs. Charteris never looked up from her 
writing, and she did not like to disturb her. 
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At last she forgot all about it, for she was lost 
in a reyerie, in which her thoughts were occu- 
pied with her own future prospects. Suddenly 
Mrs. Charteris raised her ejes, and, without 
being observed, watched her a minute or 
two: — 

'' Alicia ! '^ said she, in a low Toice ; but Alicia 
did not answer. ^^ Alicia,'' she repeated, in a 
louder tone, which made her start, ^* what do 
you think of Kate T 

''Of Rate!'' exclaimed Alicia, blushing 
deeply, and surprised that her aunt should 
have chosen the very subject, which she had 
meant to bring in so skilfully. '' I don't know, 
though I confess, that I was thinking of her a 
few minutes ago." 

''And pray what were you thinking of 
her ? " asked Mrs. Charteris, in a grave tone, 
as she fixed her piercing eyes upon her 
niece. 

" I was thinking," replied Alicia, by a strong 
effort trying to recover her equanimity ; '^ that 
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she seems a yerj nice girl, and looks superior 
in air and manner to her situation/^ 

" Do you know that she is your cousin V 
asked her aunt sharply. 

^' My cousin ! " exclaimed Alicia, doing her 
best to seem surprised ; but the effort did not 
succeed, for Mrs. Oharteris' eyes never for an 
instant stopped searching her countenance. 

" You donH say so, aunt !" she continued ; 
beginning to laugh to hide the awkwardness of 
the moment. '^ Well, I suppose I must confess 
that for some weeks past, I have had my sus- 
picions !'* 

"What led you to suspect, may I askT 
inquired her aunt coldly. 

" Many things ; " she replied ; "her air, 
manner, and above all her resemblance in per- 
sonal appearance to Devereux. Besides, I 
chanced one day when I was searching through 
her work-basket, which I had mistaken for 
Eva^s, to hit upon a little volume, on the title- 
page of which I deciphered the names of Kate 
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Deyereux and her father. To do Kate justice 
she had pasted another leaf over it ; but you 
know my curiosity, Aunt !*^ 

" Yes, I know it very well ;" said her aunt 
drily ; ** it would be a difficult matter to keep 
anything secret from you, which you were 
determined to find ouf 

" Now, dear Aunt," said Alicia, '* pray don't 
scold me. I assure you it all came about by 
accident.'' 

" Par be it from me to scold you, Alicia,^' 
replied her aunt, in a constrained Toice ; " I 
want now to find out — did you make known 
your precious discovery to any one? But 
first let me ask, what made you think she 
was your cousin? Are there not various 
families of the name of Devereux in the 
world ? Why might she not have been one of 
the Sussex Devereux V 

" To own the truth, aunt," said Alicia, " I 
remembered the story of an uncle Devereux, 
who had offended his family by marrying 
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beneath himself; this circumstance, coupled 
with your prohibition to Kate against talking 
freely, made me feel very certain, when I 
Ibund out his name, that she was his daughter. 
But then, again, T was puzzled as to how she 
came here. I wish you would tell me all about 
it, Aunt.*' 

** Your insatiable curiosity again !" replied 
Mrs. Charteris, shaking her head '^I, like 
yourself, am not curious, but I wish to know 
everything ; so I insist upon your informing 
me if you have told any one else of your 
precious discovery .'' 

" Lionel knows it, of course,'' replied Alicia, 
hesitating. '' I ought to have no secrets from 
him, now-a-days — and that you know very 
weU, dear Aunt.'' 

Here she rose up, and embracing her Aunt 
affectionately, laid her face on the old lady's 
shoulder. 

"Does Devereux know it?" asked Mrs. 
Charteris, without taking any notice of the 
caress. 
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** Yes, he does,'' replied Alicia, prepared to 
stand on the defensire; for she saw that 
coaxing wonld be of no ayail* ** He was the 
first person I told of it,** 

'' Then all is accoanted for," exclaimed Mrs. 
Oharteris, as if a new light had struck her ; 
while a sudden flush passed rapidly oyer her 
countenance. 

'' Mj dear aunt,'' cried Alida, whose quick 
glance read in a moment what passed throu^ 
the old lady's mind ; '^ for hearen's sake, l^eep 
yourself tranquil! Remember I have told 
you nothing! Don't be angry with poor 
Devereux !" 

** Alicia, what are you raving at?" said Mrs. 
Oharteris, with a forced composure, which ap- 
peared to her niece frightfully unnaturaL 
" You have as yet told me nothing to excite 
me, except that you all know that Kate is 
your cousin! Now, hear me, and mark my 
words, for I wish them repeated to both 
Devereux and Lionel If anything has oc- 
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corred in this house, within the last few days 
unpleasant for me to hear, let me rest daring 
the Bhort remainder of mj life in ignorance of 
it. You understand me, Alicia? 

^^ Yes, Aunt> I do,'' said Alicia, in a low and 
dejected tone, while the tears filled her eyes. 

" And now, my dear,'* continued Mrs. Char- 
teris, in a more cheerful voice, '' the sooner we 
finish the subject of Kate the better. I wish 
her immediately to go home. You shall ar- 
range that for me. Of course I shall pay her 
expenses, and give her handsome wages for the 
time she has been with me. I have found an 
excellent situation for her, which will be open 
to her in a week or two. It is as companion 
to an old lady, who, though a little eccentric, 
is all the more likely to take a fancy to her, 
and do something for her. Kate may come 
and say good-bye to me before she goes, as I 
suppose it is my duty to see her ; you may go 
now, Alicia, and tell both the young men all 
I hare said." 
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Alicia accordingly left the room, and 
hastened to acquaint her cousins with what had 
passed. 

" Ami to understand, then," said Deyereux, 
'^ that my mother knows what I haye done, and 
jet will not act upon the knowledge— that she 
shuts her eyes, and is wilfully blind ? '* 

" I suppose so," replied Alicia ; " at least 
that is the light in which I yiew it. And now, 
the next thing to be done is to tell poor Kate 
that her seryices are no longer required, and 
that aunt has found another situation for 
her/' 

" Seryices not required, forsooth !" exclaimed 
Deyereux indignantly ; " Is that a way to speak 
to herl You forget who she is, Alicia." 

" I beg your pardon, Deyereux,'^ replied she ; 
" I am sure I did not mean to offend you. Of 
course, in speaking to Kate, I should word it 
as delicately as possible ; but I am sure it is 
puzzling to know what to say — I mean, after 
your late intercourse with her, Deyereux." 
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" You ought not to interfere in the matter, 
Alicia,*' interposed Lionel ; " you will only do 
mischief — by giving dissatisfaction either to my 
mother, or Devereux. Let Uevereux give the 
old lady's message to Kate, himself, and let him 
make the best of it/* 

" Yes, LioneV' said Devereux, " I am the best 
person to do it, so Alicia may leave it to 
me. 

He had just time to arrange his thoughts, 
and decide upon what he should say, when he 
met Kate and the children. 

"Well dearest Kate/* said he, after the 
children had, as usual, run on before, " what 
have you been doing with yourself? Have you 
written to your mother and told her every- 
thing?** 

" No, Devereux,** said Kate ; " I intended 
yesterday to write, but I changed my mind 
afterwards, and did not do so. I thought it 
best to wait until Mrs. Oharteris should speak 
to me herself. My mother would think it so odd 
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for jou to have had her sanction to pay your 
addresses to me ; and yet that none of the rest 
of the family have taken the least notice of 
me, or spoken to me otherwise than as to a 
servant!'' 

The tears came into Kate's eyes, and Deve- 
reux did not at first reply; for he felt the 
truth of her remark too strongly to be alto- 
gether at his ease. 

" Don't you think I am quite right 1 " con- 
tinued Kate, as if anxious to make her cousin 
speak. 

" I dare say you are, dear Kate," replied 
Devereux ; ** but really my mother is such a 
strange sort of person, that nobody thinks 
of taking offence at anything she may say 
or do." 

" It will be time enough by-and-bye for me 
to take offence," replied Kate, with a smile, 
" should she continue to preserve this strange 
silence towards me. Though it is most un- 
satisfiEu^tory, yet, in one sense, it is agreeable, 
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for I confess that I am quite afraid of jour 
mother, she looks so grand and dignified^' 

" And yet my mother is sweetness itself 
when she takes a fancy to any one, — as she 
would be sure to do to you, did she know 

you.'^ 

*' When do you think she is likely to know 
me ? '^ asked Kate, looking up archly in Dere- 
reuz's face. 

^ I am sure I do not know/' replied he ; 
^she is so yery peculiar, such a singular 
person in every way/' Poor Kate's counte- 
nance fell. " However, dearest, I assure you 
that she thinks of your interest ; she has been 
exerting herself lately to find a lady-like 
situation for you, since it is degrading to us 
all that you should continue in your present 
one. She has at last been successful, and 
wishes you to be informed of it," 

" I am exceedingly obliged to her," replied 
Kate, haughtily ; '^ and what remark did she 
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make, when you informed her of tlie result of 
your conversation '^ith me?" 

" To tell you the truth, dear Kate/' said 
Devereux, getting exceedingly puzzled ; " I 
have had no opportunity of giving her the 
particulars. The old lady had a hint of it 
through Alicia, and begged that none of us 
should start the subject again at present, for 
fear of agitating her. You do not know, 
Kate, how weak and nervous she is, or you 
would excuse her/' 

" It is very strange, — exceedingly strange," 
said Kate, musing. '^I cannot understand 
how a mother should be able, in the morning 
to counsel her son to pay his addresses to a 
lady, and a few hours afterwards get too 
weak and nervous to hear the result. Surely 
she is better to-day. You might go now and 
tell her/' 

" Dearest Kate, do not be offended," replied 
Devereux ; ** but you know my mother is very 
despotic when she takes a thing in her head. 
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She has actually forbidden us to speak of it 
while she is in England, or indeed for some 
months to come. It is a little trial for jou 
and me, Eate ; but in a short time all will go 
on happily, and after you have spent the 
summer and autumn with the old lady to 
whom my mother has recommended you, I 
hope to go for you, and fetch you home as 
my bride/^ 

" There is another person, besides yourself, 
concerned in such an arrangement,'' replied 
Kate, drily; "and, in present circumstances, 
you can never expect me to consent to be 
your wife. I do not know how far you are to 
blame ; for though you have taken the trouble 
to explain your singular position to me, yet I 
confess I do not in the least understand it. 
Your mother has a perfect right to act as she 
pleases ; but I am surprised that so sensible a 
person, as she is considered, should be so in- 
consistent. It will be better for you hence- 
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forth, Deverenx, to cease talking as a lover to 
me. In existing circumstances I do not feel 
flattered bj jour doing so ; to own the truth, 
I consider myself lowered/' 

" Now, Kate, you are both cruel and un- 
just,** exclaimed Devereux. " I must insist — " 
But his sentence was cut short, by seeing the 
page advance towards them, to deliver a 
message to Kate from Mrs. Oharteris, who 
desired to see her directly. 

** Kate, dearest,'* whispered Devereux, " re- 
member what I told you, with regard to my 
mother's wishes." 

But Kate pretended not to hear him, and 
at a swift pace followed the page to the house, 
where he immediately ushered her into Mrs. 
Oharteris' apartments. The old lady was in 
her usual dress of black velvet, but instead of 
sitting erect in her arm-chair, as used to be 
her custom, she was reclining, with her head 
propped by several pillows. Exceedingly 
pale, and much wasted by her late illness, she 
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betrayed so manj symptoms of languor and 
weakness, that Kate heartily pitied her, and 
almost excused her strange treatment of her- 
self. She blushed as she entered, and after 
advancing a few steps, hesitated, from a feel- 
ing of uncertainty, as to how she was to be 
receiyed* Mrs. Oharteris fixed her piercing 
dark eyes upon her, as she thus stood in the 
middle of the room, and there was a some- 
thing in their expression, that made Kate 
colour still more deeply. Her confusion 
lasted only for a moment, then feeling 
indignant at the treatment to which she was 
subjected, she raised herself proudly, and 
meeting Mrs. Oharteris' eyes, with a glance as 
haughty as their own, she said, though in a 
tone perfectly respectfol, which contrasted 
with her air, — 

'* I was informed that you wished to speak 
to me, madam.'' 

"Sit down, Kate Dukes," said Mrs. 
Charteris, in a kinder tone than her niece had 
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expected, ''I do wish to speak to you, — 
probably for the last time.'' 

Kate observed that she called her by her 
fictitious Dame, instead of her real name, and 
thought it a bad omen ; it was as if she 
wished to keep her at a distance, and was not 
at all in keeping with the request to sit down. 
She was half tempted to say, with a proud 
humility, — 

^^ It does not become Kate Dukes to sit in 
the presence of her mistress 1 ^ 

But she restrained her rising indignation, 
and complied in silence with her aunt's 
desire. 

*' You hare heard, I suppose, Kate,'' con- 
tinued Mrs. Oharteris, ^'that we are going 
abroad yery shortly, and as I have been 
pleased with the care you hare taken of my 
grandchildren, I haye procured you an excel- 
lent situation ; for your services are no longer 
required here." 

I am much obliged to you, ma'am," said 
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Kate, a good deal surprised at the coolness 
with which Mrs. Oharteris spoke, after all that 
had lately passed in the family. 

'' It is with an old and valued friend of 
mine, a Mrs. Marjory Oastlemaine, a maiden 
lady of large fortune, who liyes in an old 
fashioned country house, about a mile frt)m 
Ohehnsbury. She is a yery clever person, but 
enthusiastic, and generally led away by the 
favourite topic of the day. You will find her 
exceedingly amusing, and her conversation 
must be deUghtiul to every one who can 
appreciate originality. How far you may suit 
her, it is not in my power to say ; for I have 
had but little opportunity of knowing you, 
Kate/' 

*'The more shame to you!*' thought the 
latter ; though she said nothing. 

" I hope she will like you, and indeed it 
strikes me that you will hit her fancy, from 
your strong likeness to one, for whom she once 
felt a tender regard.'* 
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'^ Maj I ask, in what capacity you have 
arranged for me to go T inquired Kate ; a 
little annoyed, because all had been settled, 
without consulting herself. 

" As a lady, of course,** replied Mrs. Ohar- 
teris ; "* you are to be companion to Mrs. 
Castlemaine, and should you please her, you 
need not be afraid of undergoing the mortifi- 
cations, to which humble companions are 
generally subjected. You may be sent home 
in a very blunt manner within a week, or you 
may be kept for life, and spoiled to your heart's 
content ?'* 

'' In this arrangement,** thought Kate, ^' she 
does not take Derereux into account at all ! 
What will he say, if I stay there for life !** 

Meantime, Mrs. Charteris had paused, as if 
expecting a burst of gratitude on Kate's part ; 
but she remained perfectly silent. 

'^ What are you dreaming about, child f * at 
last she exclaimed ; ^' Why do you hesitate ? 
The salary is a hundred a-year, and what with 
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the legacy jou may expect, jou will make 
your fortune P' 

Kate coloured, and seemed to wish to say 
something, but hesitated. 

^Ofa! I aeeT' continued Mrs. Oharteris; 
" I know what you wish to say ! You must 
consult your mother^ if she can afford your 
outfit, for of course you must be dressed in a 
perfectly lady-like manner, to reside with Mrs. 
Castlemaine !'' 

Kate blushed still more deeply, and said, 
'' I did not mean that, Mrs. Oharteris, though 
of course, I . . ." 

"Now, my dear, you need not explain,^' 
said the old lady, interrupting her ; " I under- 
stand your little difficulties very well, and 
mean to assist you. I propose that you should 
leave the Hall next Monday ; meanwhile, 
Madame shall accompany you as often as is 
necessary to Bracklebury, and get everything 
for your outfit at my expense ! 

" I am exceedingly obliged to you, madam," 
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replied Kate, the tears filling her eyes ; " but I 
do not think I ought to accept of your kind- 
ness." 

The truth was, poor Kate was completely 
puzzled, and did not know whether to be 
morticed or grateful The thought flashed 
upon her, could Mrs. Oharteris be in ignorance 
of what Devereux had said to her, and had he 
purposely deceived her ! 

" Not accept of my kindness, Kate ! " ex- 
claimed Mrs. Charteris, looking displeased ; 
*^ What is the meaning of this pride ? I am 
certain that you are as well aware as myself, 
of the relationship between your father and 
my husband. You have therefore a claim 
upon me, and need not be ashamed of accept- 
ing any benefit in my power to bestow. I 
therefore desire you will keep this trifle,'* she 
continued, putting a fifty-pound note into 
Kate's hand, ^' and be sure to consult Madame 
as to its disposal." 

"You are too good, Mrs. Charteris T' ex- 
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claimed Kate ; '^ but you mistake what I 
wished to say. — ^I was anxious of speak of — 
but, indeed, I cannot speak of it, — unless you 
would first break the ice. — Your kindness has 
been excessive to-day, — but there is some- 
thing, I do not understand. — Oh! speak 
frankly to me, madam ! — dear madam I" 

"Good Heayens, Kate! you frighten me!^^ 
exclaimed Mrs. Charteris, apprehensive of a 
scene, and by no means anxious to enter 
further into the subject of their relationship. 
" I cannot speak to you, while you are so 
excited, — I am not able for it, — I am weak 
and ill!'' And here she rang the bell vio- 
lently. "Go away, now! Perhaps another 
day, Kate ! another day !'' 

So Kate slowly retired, with the tears in 
her eyes, sadly afraid, as indeed was the case, 
that Mrs. Oharteris had no intention of gra- 
tifying her with another private interview. 
She proceeded directly to her room, for she 
saw from the windows that the children were 
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mth Madame, on the lawn, and she thought 
that she might be spared for half an hour. 
After collecting her thoughts for a few minutes, 
she sat down and wrote a hurried note to her 
mother, in time for the next post. 

" My dearest Mother," she began ; " You 
win be surprised to learn that the family are 
all going abroad in a week or two, on account 
of Mrs. Charteris' health. I am not to accom- 
pany them, as you may suppose ; but shall be 
at the dear old Manor House next Tuesday I 
My stay at home will be but short ; for, if 
you consent, I am to go as companion to a 
Mrs, Oastlemaine, a very rich old lady, who 
is to give me a salary of a hundred a-year, 
out of which I can put Sidney to School. A 
great deal has happened in this house lately, 
which I am most anxious to tell you ; but I 
need not write it, as I shall so soon have the 
happiness of talking to you ! I am thankful 
to come home, though only for a few days, as 
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I could not be happy here much longer. Kiss 
the dear children for me, and with fondest 
love to you all, 

I remain, 

Your own attached, 
Kate." 

Kate had no sooner finished this letter, 
sealed, directed, and put it in the post-bag, 
than she hastened to relieye Madame of her 
charge. The latter returned to the house, 
while Kate followed the children in silence, 
and all their little efforts failed to rouse her 
from her moody reverie. 

'' Oh ! here is uncle ! '' shouted the children, 
perceiving Devereux approach them ; for he 
had been watching for Kate's re-appearance, 
'' Do make Kate talk I She is grown so 
stupid, since you have walked so much with 
herl'' 

" Well, leave her to me, you little rogues,'' 
said Devereux, laughing ; *^ run on before us, 
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and I shall bring her to reason! — Kate, 
dearest/' be continued, in a lower tone, for he 
perceived that she had been crying ; " what is 
the matter 1 What has mother said V* 

** There is nothing the matter, — nothing, 
but what I ought to be glad of," replied Kate, 
trying to look cheerful. " I am to leave the 
Hall on Monday next, and to go home I" 

"So soont'' cried Devereux. "It is too 
bad I I must speak to Mother V 

" After staying at home a few days,'' con- 
tinued Kate, " I am to proceed to Chelmsbury 
to be companion to a rich old maid, a Mrs. 
Marjory Castlemaine, who lives in the neigh- 
bourhood. It is an excellent situation, and 
your mother has been very kind to me, in pro- 
viding me with the means of going there cre- 
ditably.'' 

" You must not go there, Kate. I cannot 
bear to part with you !" exclaimed Devereux. 

" My dear cousin," replied Kate, " it is high 
time to end this nonsense. I saw plainly just 



1^ 
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now, that your mother knows nothing about 
what you said to me. In as far as your affec- 
tion for me led you to deceive me, I forgive 
you, Devereux, frankly and fully ; and may 
God forgive you also for the deceit. I believe 
that you meant kindly by me ; but I cannot 
in honour, listen to you any longer." 

" Now by heavens. Kate 1 " interrupted 
Devereux, " you will drive me mad. I swear 
to you by all I hold sacred, and by the great 
God above us, that when I spoke to you 
yesterday of my love, I did so in the 
perfect conviction that I had my mother's 
full and free sanction. Kate, do you believe 
mer' 

" I do believe you, Devereux," replied Kate, 
giving him her hand. 

^' Then will you promise me," continued he, 
'^ to love me all my life long, and be faithful 
to me until death, as I now promise you ? " 

"No, Devereux, I cannot," replied Kate, 
with the tears running down her cheeks ; " I 
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can promise nothing until jour mother is wil- 
ling to receive me as a daughter/' 

The great bell rang at this moment, the 
signal for the children to return to the house, 
and Kate, hastily wiping her eyes, prepared to 
follow them, much to her cousin's annoyance, 
who would have given worlds to detain her. 

The next day Madame took Kate and the 
children to Bracklebury, to make the necessary 
purchases. When Mrs. Charteris saw what 
had been selected on their return, she was 
greatly pleased, and sent immediately for a 
dress-maker to make up the materials. The 
next few days Kate was very busy, sewing for 
herself, as Madame relieved her from all care 
of the children. Devereux tried very often to 
get a chat with her, but she resolutely kept in 
her own room. Poor girl, she seemed very 
pale, and her eyes were red. when he did 
manage to get a peep of her. At the hour 
when the children used to walk, he paced up 
and down the elm grove, in the hope that they 
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would again be accompanied bj Kate. The 
second day that he had waited in rain, Miss 
Jones came out and joined him. She too 
looked ill, and her eyes were swollen with 
weeping. 

'' So ! disconsolate are jou V' she exclaimed. 
" Well, we're a well matched pair ! My flood- 
gates are opened. I've been piping my eye." 

" Tm sorry to hear it, Johnny, — what is the 
matter ?" asked Devereux. 

"Oh!'' replied she, "family breaking up. 
All going smash, — ^at least poor Johnny is. 
Swallows about to leave their nests, — old 
house desolate, — ^my organ of locality wounded. 
I am an old cat that can't bear to leave ancient 
haunts, and mourns over deserted pantiles." 

" You are mournfully poetical, Johnny," 
said Devereux, with an attempt at a laugh ; 
" I thought that the idea of foreign travel 
would have pleased you beyond every thing, — 
but perhaps Dioclesian is the obstacle,— how 
does that affair go on 1" 
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'^ Don't speak of him,'' said Miss Jones, pet- 
tishly ; '' I scorn the little monster ! When I 
marry, it shall be one of nature's noblemen, or 
not at all. Just fancy ! the odious little wretch 
met me again in the shrubbery after I saw 
you, and told me some stupid rigmarole ; being 
his ideas of what a wife should be— -dearly 
hinting that I must giye up my pets, and love 
him only. The idea of centering my affections 
upon a hop-of-my-thumb ! So I told him the 
truth plainly, that I had been jesting all along, 
and never meant anything serious ; upon which 
the little man waxed indignant, and threatened 
a law suit for breach of promise of marriage. 
Fancy me figuring in Doctors' Commons, Com- 
mon Pleas, Bankruptcy, and all the rest ! Would 
not it be fun 'i But, oh, dear ! oh, dear ! what 
am I talking of 1 When I ought to be like 
Niobe, distilling dew from my poor old eyes. 
DcTereux, I am not going abroad, and Mrs. 
Charteris is displeased with my obstinacy ; and 
says I must not keep house here alone, like an 
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aged owl in an old oak tree. She is afraid I 
shall turn cracked if I live by myself, and she 
wont trust me." Here poor Miss Jones began 
to cry in earnest 

" Well, Johnny/' said Devereux, " I really 
don't see what you are to do, if you do not 
choose to go abroad with my mother. Con- 
sider her declining liealth, and how useful you 
might be to her." 

^'But, then, Alicia and Madame are both 
going," rejoined Miss Jones ; '' and I should be 
de trdp. The party is too large already. Aud 
you know besides I am so useless; good for 
nothing, but to make a laugh and keep up 
your spirits. 

" You do yourself injustice, Johnny," said 
Devereux ; " a light heart is worth its weight 
in gold. I wish you were going with 
mother, if it were only to keep up all our 
spirits." 

'* Are you going 1" asked Miss Jones. 

" I suppose I must," replied Devereux, with 
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a sigh. ^ All attraction will be gone in a few 
days from the old honse.^ 

" Then if you go,** said Miss Jones, " it will 
be one more added to the party, and that 
decides me. I should only be in the way. Til 
tell you what 111 do, Devereux, 111 go to the 
Russels, they haye often asked me to pay them 
a visit." 

" What r exclaimed Devereux, " The Russels ! 
That queer theatrical family ! If you go there, 
Johnny, your head will be turned at once. 
They are such odd, flighty people." 

** Well, all the better," rejoined Miss Jones ; 
'' I shall suit them exactly, each of us having 
a bee in our bonnet. They live in the north, 
too, perhaps I shall be near Kate, would not 
you like that, Devereux ?" 

" I declare, so you will," replied he, with 
eagerness ; "now that I think of it, the Russels, I 
am told, live nine miles from Ohelmsbury. Well, 
that is capital! Johnny, you must go there. I 
shall propose it to my mother. And when 
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we all return from our trip, I shall travel 
northwards and fetch you home. The Russels 
are not such bad people after all. Though 
they are flighty, they can make themselves 
very agreeable. Mind you make my com- 
pliments to them when you see them. 

" Certainly, Devereux," repUed Miss Jones, 
laughing. " But how very kind of you to pro- 
pose coming for me. You may be sure HI 
tell Kate of it. By the way, have you heard 
that she is coming out as a lady, when she 
goes to Mrs. Oastlemaine's ? Alicia tells me 
that she really is a lady, though under a cloud 
at present. 

Devereux did not reply, so Miss Jones 
rattled on, — " I was quite taken with her 
when I heard that she came here in disguise 
as a servant. It reminded me of myself when 
I was younger. Did I ever tell you what used 
to be my favourite day-dream, when I built 
castles in the air at sweet nineteen ?*' 

" No, Johnny,'^ replied Devereux, " but no 
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doubt it was something very odd and extra'- 
ordinary/' 

" You must know/' resumed Johnny, " I 
had always a great wish to be a man, feeling, 
as I may say, something masculine and bold 
about me. So I proposed to get a tailor to 
measure me for a suit of men's clothes, then 
to start for London in my new dress,-hire 
myself to some millionaire as a butler, — make 
his only daughter fall in love with me, — elope, 
— Gretna Green, — get married! Then, after a 
few weeks of bliss, as soon as the honey-moon 
was over, — return,— cast ourselves at the feet 
of the injured parent, who doubtless would 
raise us up in his arms and embrace us. — Get 
thoroughly reconciled. — forget and forgive,— r- 
and finish the drama by living in peace and 
plenty for the rest of our days on the mil- 
lionaire's money." 

" Capital idea!" exclaimed Devereux, laugh- 
ing heartily ; " and I wish I could have seen 
you in the butler's dress, looking sweet upon 
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Miss Maria Matilda, or whatever else she 
might have been called. Your face, however, 
wonld have been rather against you, it is so 
very small, — not much bigger than an antique 
watch/' 

" I might have remedied that by growing 
large whiskers,*' replied Miss Jones gravely; 
" I would have shaved every day till they 
came. It is astonishing what school-boys do 
for themselves in that way!" 

" Johnny,'' said Devereux, turning round 
and looking her full in the face, " are you a 
simpleton, or do you only pretend to be one?" 

" I do not know," replied Miss Jones ; " to 
be candid with you, I believe I am a curious 
compound, half rogue, half fool. But I have 
often wished lately, particularly since there 
has been some talk of going abroad, that I 
had mustered sufficient courage when I was 
young, and married the millionaire's daughter. 
Bless me ! how comfortable I should have 
been now.'' 
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As the week drew near its close, Kate 
worked indefatigably with the dress-maker, to 
get her outfit completed. On Saturday morn- 
ing Alicia sent for her, and told her to bring 
her sewing, and sit beside her in the low par- 
lour, a useful sort of room in which Mrs. Ohar- 
teris received the tenants, or did any useful 
piece of work which she did not choose to 
bring to the reception rooms. Accordingly 
Kate did so, though she felt rather nervous at 
the idea of Alicia questioning her again. 

^ And so, Kate, you leave us on Monday 
next," Alicia began ; " I am glad for your own 
sake, that you do so, as your sojourn here 
could not have be6n comfortable. Do you 
remember how you cut me short, last time I 
attempted to draw you out ? You need main- 
tain your reserve no longer, as I know every- 
thing." 

And then Alicia, with one of her most 
winning smiles, took Kate's hand in her own. 

•* My dear Kate," she continued, " you know 
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jon are mj cousin, and you most not be stiff 
with me any longer. But perhaps you think 
I have been cold and distant in my manner, 
and you are offended with me, — Is it so V^ 

'* I have had no right to be offended with 
your manner, Miss Forster," replied Kate, her 
colour heightening ; '' Considering the situa- 
tion which I hold in this house, what else 
could I expect than to be treated with hauteur 
and reserve, for am I not the children's attend- 
aixt ? You mistake me, Miss Forster, if you 
suppose that I erer expected to be treated 
differently from what I haye been ; though I 
confess,*' — and here poor Kate burst into tears, 
— ^^ that the trial has been harder to bear than 
I anticipated, and I do not think I could stand 
it much longer." 

** My dear Kate, do not cry, I implore you," 
exclaimed Alicia, putting her arm round her 
neck, and kissing her affectionately ; ** you 
must not think of the past, for how were we 
to guess who you were?'' 

VOL, IL F 
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" If you did not guess it, Miss, Forster/' 
replied Kate, proudly, " others did; however, 
I am very wrong to reflect upon any one, 
having only myself to blame for staying here, 
after I found out my relationship to your 
family; and yet, if you knew all, what else 
could I do?'' 

" Oome, come, my dear Kate,'' rejoined 
Alicia, *' our conversation is taking a tone 
which I did not at all anticipate, and which 
can do no good. You are my own dear cousin, 
and you must not think of the past. Take 
me as you find me now, and do not blame me 
for keeping away from you while circumstances 
obliged me to do so. I wish to be your friend, 
Kate, will you be mine?" 

Kate looked up and fiunkly extended her 
hand to Alicia, while with a half smile, which 
her cousin scarcely knew what to make o^ she 
said — '' I need not say how proud I should be of 
your friendship, Miss Forster, had I gained it! 
But it is almost impossible for friendship to 
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exist where there is great disparity of circum- 
stances.'^ 

"Oh! Kate!'' exclaimed Alicia, "I am 
getting quite angry with jou! I never in all 
my life saw a creature so proud, except perhaps, 
Lionel." 

" What do you wish me to do t " asked Kate, 
"am I not a servant while I stay in this 
house r 

" No, you are not," cried Alicia, impetuously ; 
*^ I shall tell all the world that you are my 
cousin, and you shall put on that pretty silk 
dress, which I see you are just finishing, and 
dine with us to-day; Devereux will be so 
pleased." 

"Indeed, Miss Forster, I shall do no such 
thing!" replied Kate; — "I am not going to 
afiront you all before the servants, and lower 
myself too ! And now — since you have shown 
your kindness, by making such a proposal, 
which of course I never could accept — I shall 
make a confession to you, and be as frank 

F 2 
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with you as you are with me ! I own I am 
naturally abominably proud, and so far fix)m 
being cured, or even amended, since coming 
here, I think I have grown worse, in consequence 
of the many mortifications I have endured, for 
which I blame no one but myself ! Now that 
I have owned my fault, I shall try to amend, 
and meet your kindness as frankly as it is 
ofiered. Shall I begin by calling you Alicia? 
Will you allow meV 

'' I shall be delighted if you will, dear Kate,^ 
said Alicia, kissing her again, which this time 
Kate cordially returned ; '' And now, how are 
we to arrange till you go ? Had you not 
better take all your meals with us 1 ^' 

" I would rather not, Alicia,'" replied Kate ; 
"it would only put me in a very awkward 
position which I would gladly be spared I It is 
not from pride that I say so,'" she continued, 
smiling, "but from prudence!'" 

" Well, be it so," said Alicia ; " and now I 
shall tell you a little castle-in-the-air which I 
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have been building. You know I am to be 
married while we are abroad, and on our 
return to England, I shall have a house of my 
own. You must come and. stay with me 
then, Kate, and help me to entertain my 
visitors.'^ 

" You are very kind,'' replied Kate, smiling, 
*' but I shall need some practice and experience 
before I can do that ; I am as ignorant as a child 
of the ways of the world, though I suppose I 
shall learn something at Mrs. Castlemaine's.'' 

" Of course you will,'' said Alicia, " but you 
must not think too little of yourself. How- 
ever, Mrs. Castlemaine's name reminds me of 
a message which I had nearly forgotten to give 
you. Aunt received a letter from her this 
morning, saying she was exceedingly poorly, 
and unable to see company, and very dull. 
So she wants you to go to her directly, and on 
no account to delay the two or three weeks at 
first proposed." 

''Good heavens I" exclaimed Kate, turning 
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pale ; '' Then I cannot go home. Was there 
ever anything so unfortunate 1** 

'^ Aunt says that you ought to go straight 
to Mrs. Castlemi^ine^s, without delay,^ continued 
Alicia, ^^ for she is such a strange sort of person 
that she might take it heinously amiss if you 
did not, and you might perhaps lose your 
situation by not compljring with her wishes. 
However, you will stop a few hours in Edmon- 
stone at any rate, while waiting for the 
northern mail to come up, and you ought to 
write to-day to your mother to meet you 
during that time/' 

'* I shall do so, Alicia^'" replied poor Kate, 
with tears in her eyes, " but it is very hard, 
and a sad disappointment.^ And so saying, 
she got up to leave the room. 

"When you have finished your letter, you 
must bring your work here again,'' said Alicia, 
"for I have more to say to you, and this 
is a good opportunity, as my aunt is busily 
writing this morning, and does not want me.'' 
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Kate wrote her letter, and returned in about 
an hour ; meanwhile Alicia had left the room 
and brought back a tiny little casket. 

" Well coucdn T she exclaimed, " What a time 
jou have been t I was getting quite tired of 
being alone. I want jou to look at this/' she 
continued, pointing to the casket, which she 
had opened; "How do you like these 
things?'' 

Kate stepped forward and beheld a very 
neat little watch with a pretty chain made of 
black hair and gold, with bracelets and brooch 
to match. 

"They are all pretty," said Kate, taking 
them up one by one, " and the hair ornaments 
are very elegant/' 

" Will you do me the favour to accept of 
them, and wear them for my sakel" said 
Alicia. 

" Indeed, you are too kind," replied Kate, 
blushing ; " but are they not too fine for 
mel" 
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** Not at all,'' said Alicia ; "* jaa must 
lemember that your dressy henoeforih, is to 
be Terj different firom that to irhidi yoa hare 
be^i accustomed. The ornamoits are yeiy 
simple and plain ; I was most particolar in 
choosing them.'' 

"^ I am Tcry gratefol to jon,^ replied Ejite, 
** and I shall be prond to wear yoor gift. But 
the hair, — sorelj it is not yours; — this is 
black, while your rin^ets are pale-brown.'' 

''Oh! as to the hair/' rejoined Alida» laugh- 
ing, ** I insist upon your wearing it as my gift, 
eren though it nerer graced my head. It is 
the hair of a relation and friend of yours, so 
it comes to the same thing." 

*^ Indeed it does not,'' said Kate^ colouring 
deeply ; '' but for your sake, Alida, I shall 
wear the ornaments, — you must beliere me, — 
sdely for the sake of the girer."^ 

''Now, Kate, how ridiculous you are!" 
exdaimed Alicia ; " I had no idea you were 
such a prude." 
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Kate was about to answer, when the door 
opened, and Lionel entered. 

" Well, Kate," said he, in a frank, pleasant 
tone of voice, " how have you managed to be- 
witch Alicia, and keep her to yourself all this 
morning 1 But what are these ? " he con- 
tinued, pointing to the trinkets. 

" My keepsake to Kate on her departure," 
replied Alicia, pitying the poor girl's confu- 
sion. 

"What pretty black hair!'' said Lionel. "I 
like the style of the ornaments very much. 
And so you are really going to leave ui^ Kate. 
Well, I hope you may be happy in your new 
situation, and when Alicia and I have a home 
of our own, we shall be very glad to see you." 

" I am very much obliged to you, sir," said 
Kate, for the first time venturing to speak. 

'* During your residence with Mrs. Castle- 
maine," continued Lionel, "you will see a 
great deal of company, and become quite a 
woman of the world. You must be sure not 

F 3 
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to forget poor Devereux, or I shall never for- 
give you. What say you, Alicia? Suppose 
we ask Devereux to meet Kate in our house 
on our return, and let the marriage take place 
there r' 

'^ I shall be delighted,^^ replied Alicia, laugh- 
ing ; ^^ but Kate's consent has first to be ob- 
tained, I belieye/' 

She looked towards Kate as she said this^ 
and seeing that she was blushing crimson, and 
was evidently like to sink through the earth 
with confusion, she continued, — 

'^ Oome, Lionel, let us go, it is too bad to 
tease poor Kate so, — she does not like it/' 

Kate was thankful to be left alone, and as 
soon as they were out of sight, rejoined the 
dressmaker. 

The next d^y was Sunday, and at the usual 
time she set off for church by herself, the chil- 
dren going in the carriage with Alicia. Deve- 
reux came up to her, when she was about half 
way, and joined her in sight of various groups 
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of farmers' and peasants' families, who were 
proceeding in the same direction. Rate felt 
dreadfully annoyed, for she feared the con- 
stniction that might be pnt upon his at- 
tentions. 

" Devereux, I beg you will leave me/' she 
whispered ; ^^ though you do not care what 
people say, / do." 

"I will not leave you," replied Devereux, 
mournfully, " until you promise to meet me in 
the afternoon, under the elm trees. Remember 
it will be for the last time." 

" I promise willingly, Devereux !" said Kate. 
" Now, leave me, for Heaven's sake ! See how 
the people are staring !" 

Poor Rate was so flushed and agitated on 
entering the church, that she fancied every 
eye was fixed upon her ! — A most unenviable 
predicament! In the afternoon when the 
parlour lunch was over, she took the children 
to the elm-grove, for the last time, and found 
Devereux waiting for her, as she anticipated. 
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" Now children, run on before as usual ?*' 
cried Derereux, when they approached. 

"Indeed we shall not, uncle Devereux!^ 
replied Eran, " This will be our last walk for 
a long time, with mj sweetheart Rate, and I 
am determined not to give up to jou this 
once/' 

Derereux' face flushed at tins unexpected 
contradiction, and he raised up his hand as 
though to strike the boj ; but Kate interposed 
in tune to prevent him. 

" Evan,'' said she, " I really wish very much 
to talk to your uncle just now, and you and 
Eva would oblige me exceedingly, by going on 
before us*'* 

" I see how it is f " exclaimed Evan, passion- 
ately, " You scorn my boyish love f But it is 

not right,, Kate, for my feelings are as acute as 
though I were a big man f However, I shall 

obey you ! " 

" Nay, Evan," rejoined Kate, " you must not 

take what I say amiss^ — I want you to ask 
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your grandmamma's leave for me to take tea 
with you this eyening, in the school-room ; 
and surely that will make up for the loss of my 
company just now/' 

This proposal seemed to console the children, 
and they both scampered away, to Devereux's 
no small relie£ 

'^ Dearest Kate/' said he, as soon as they 
were gone,** do, for pity's sake, end my suspense 
this evening ! Remeniber it is the last occasion 
that we shall walk together, for a very long 
time ! Say something now to console me for 
the separation that is to take place to-morrow ! 
Promise to be mine ! Mine for ever \" 

" Devereux, you are unjust — ^you exact too 
much from me T' replied Kate ; '' I have told 
you already, and I repeat it again, that I 
will promise nothing, until your mother sanc- 
tions my doing so, with her own lips ! Oh ! do 
not press me ! Do not work upon my feelings ! 
For I know that I am now acting as I ought/' 

*' But as soon as my mother sanctions our 
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engagement, with her own lips, in your pre- 
sence — ^you promise me— do you not, dearest 
Kate— to consent to be my wife?" rejoined 
Deyereuz, breathless with agitation. 

"I can promise nothing now V replied Kate. 
" But I will tell you what I am willing to 
do — after the children are gone to bed, when 
my time will be free, — I will ask to see your 
mother, and get to the bottom of this mystery, 
if I can ! When I leave her, I shall talk to 
you again, and fix something one way or 
another ; so that you .may no longer be in 
suspense.'* 

" Oh ! For God's sake, leave my mother alone 
to-night Kate, I implore you ! Do not bereave 
me of all hope ! " exclaimed Devereux. 

" You bewilder me ! You frighten me !'^ said 
Kate ; " I cannot understand you ! You told 
me some time ago, that Mrs. Charteris approved 
of your paying your addresses to me ; how, 
then, in the name of common sense, is there 
any impropriety in my speaking to her on the 
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subject, and hearing her sanction from her own 
lips ! There is something wrong, Devereux, or 
you would not try to prevent me ! " 

" But, my dear Kate," rejoined he, " consider 
the impropriety— or, forgive me for terming it 
so— the indelicacy of starting this subject 
first to my mother ! At her age, and being a 
woman of her standing too, she ought certainly 
to open the subject to you first ! '' 

" No doubt she ought, Devereux,'' replied 
Kate, with flashing eyes, for she did not like 
what he had said about indelicacy ; '^ but 
since she has not chosen to do so, it becomes 
my part either to reject you at once, deci- 
dedly, or else to speak to your mother. Take 
your choice, for one of the two I shall 
do/' 

" Then, speak to her," said Devereux, — 
"Speak to her at once. You have a bold 
spirit, Kate, — ^but it is the best way. May 
God speed you!" 

" Adieu, Devereux, till nine o'clock, — then 
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all will be settled one way or another, — and 
jou may ask to speak to me" 

Kate departed suddenly, leaving Devereux 
in no enyiable frame of mind. 

" Am I not a craven, — a coward, — to let 
her leave me thus?'* he said to himself. " She 
ought not to speak to my mother, but / ought, 
— I ought to go to her, and tell her every- 
thing, and spare my brave Kate this trial. 
But then if I do, — what then ? My mother 
will get into a passion, and kill herself. What 
am I to do ? If Alicia would but go to my 
mother, and prepare her mind for it ! I shall 
see~I must consult Alicia, and do some- 
thing, before Kate asks for an audience.'' 

He no sooner formed this determination 
than he hastened to find her. 

" Oh ! Alicia,'' cried he, " what is to be 
done ? Kate has just left me with the inten- 
tion of asking to speak to my mother to-night, 
to find out if the old lady really sanctions ^ny 
paying my addresses to her. Just fancy my 
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mother's indignation ! I cannot boar to think 
of it» far less to let Kate subject herself to 
this annoyance/^ 

" It is not Kate I think of/' replied Alicia, 
'' but I tremble for the consequence of such 
excitement to my poor aunt. You must pre- 
vent Kate, Devereux. She must, on no ac- 
count, be allowed to make a scene in the sick 
room/' 

" But if I prevent her,'' rejoined Derereux, 
'' I see plainly that she will hare nothing 
more to do with me, and sever at once every 
link between us." 

" Well, leave the matter entirely to me," 
said Alicia, after thinking a little ; ^* I shall 
try to arrange for the satisfaction of all 
parties." 

Evening advanced ; Madame de Beaurevoir 
and Alicia were sitting with Mrs. Charteris, 
and Kate was taking tea with the children. 
The old lady began to get fidgety, and look at 
her watch, — 
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** That poor girl is going to-morrow/' said 
she ; '' do you think she is comfortable, Ma- 
damCy and has got everything she wants V 

** She appears very contented and very 
grateful,^' replied Madame ; ^^ you have done 
so much for her, she ought to be so/' 

^* Poor thing/' continued Mrs. Oharteris ; 
** I suppose 1 must say ^ good-bye ' to her. But 
I do not know how it is, — I feel very nervous 
about it, as if some evil were hanging over 
me. 

'' Then, for heaven's sake, do not see her, 
Aunt," exclaimed Alicia ; " in your weak state, 
and with that nervous tremor upon you, it 
would be madness. I shall say good-by to 
her for you, and give her any message you 
may desire." 

" I suppose that will be the best way," 
said Mrs. Charteris, ^'and I feel relieved 
already, now that I make up my mind not to 
see her. I have grown so weak of late, that 
the body refuses to obey the mind. In truth, 
I am quite unequal to any exertion." 
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A low knock was now heard at the door, 
and Alicia starting up, ran to open it. It 
was only the page, to say that Miss Dukes 
would be exceedingly obliged to Mrs. Charteris 
if she would allow her to speak to her for a 
few minutes. 

'' Tell her, I shall bring the answer myself,'^ 
replied Alicia, as she closed the door. 

'' Kate has sent to ask to speak to you,'' said 
she, addressing her aunt ; ^'but I shall go to 
her myself, directly.'' 

""Stop, Alicia!" exclaimed Mrs. Charteris, 
'' I believe I ought to see her ! You may sit 
down!" 

'' Indeed, I must see her myself, and spare 
you the fatigue!" rejoined Alicia ; "you are 
actually trembling all over, aunt !" 

" Dear Mrs. Charteris ! '* said Madame, " you 
are not fit to see her I Alicia is quite right I 
Go, Alicia, and say so to Kate, my love ! Or 
would you like me to do so !" 

" I shall go," said Alicia, and left the room. 
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She found Kate in the corridor, expecting 
her answer, haying just pat the diildren to 
bed ; she was now in a state of great ezdte- 
ment and agitation, awaiting the interriew, so 
nradi desired, jet dreaded. 

" My dear Kate," said she, " I am sorry to 
tdl yon that my aunt is so pooriy this eren- 
ing, that it is quite impossible for her to see 
you to say good-by. She was thinking of 
speaking to you, before your message came ; 
but looked so shockingly n^nrous and excited, 
that Madame and I had actually to interpoee, 
in order to prerent her ! I am sorry for it, 
in some respects, — ^but, you know, we must do 
our duty, — and, of course, cannot aUow her to 
rhk her valuable life, by a conrersation that 
might bring on great excitement ! Tou under- 
stand me, Kate, I dare say?*" 

'"Then you reaUy mean to tell me, that 
Mrs. Charteris wished an interriew, but that 
you and Madame prerented it!** exdaimed 
Kate, bursting into tears. ^ Tou hare much 
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to answer for, and I hope that joa will tell 
Derereux what jou have done, as it will 
account for my future conduct ! ^' 

'^Dearest Kate/' said Alicia; ^^jou must 
not be vexed with me for doing what I con- 
sidered my duty ! *' 

*' I blame no one/' replied Kate, still weep- 
ing ; ^^ but I feel oppressed and bewildered t 
I do not know what to do, or how to act ! 
I had hoped to find a guide and a counsellor 
.in Mrs. Oharteris, — ^but this is cruelly denied 
me!— Forgive me, AUda,— I do not know 
what I am saying, — ^I am so confused and 
unhappy ! Your own conscience can tell you 
if you have done me an injury or not, — if you 
have, I forgive you !" 

And so saying, Kate hastily turned away, 
and escaped to her own apartment, leaving 
Alicia very uncomfortable ; for she could not 
bear the idea of parting with her in this 
manner. Soon afterwards, Devereux joined 
her, and she told him all that had passed. 



118 KATB DSYEREUX. 

** Alida," he exdaimed, "* I most see Kate 

to-night, and bring matters to a crisis^ — ^this 

suspense maddens me ! Remember, it is the 

last night she will be here, and to-morrow 
morning she starts at fire o'docL'' 

^^ In that case,'' replied Alicia, ^ I shall send 
Celestine to tell her I want to speak to her 
in the library, — and jou can be waiting there 
also; — ^when she comes, I shall leare jou 
together/' 

Celestine went accordinglj; bnt when she 
knocked at Elite's door, she got no answer. 
It was only after repeated attempts that she 
managed to gain admittance. The room was 
in darkness, and she heard Kate, after unbolt- 
ing the door, go into bed. She deliyered 
the message, and Kate replied, — 

"^Saj to Miss Forster, that I was feeling 
poorly, and went to bed, — bnt if she is parti- 
cularly anxious to see me, I can get up and 
dress myself again, to come down stairs, — 
though, indeed, I am far from well, for I haye 
a racking headache !" 
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Celestine deliyered this answer to ber 
mistress, who immediately decided to go to 
Kate herself. She knocked gentlj at the 
door, and, on being told to come in, entered 
softly, and sat down by Kate's bed-side. The 
latter was still weeping, and had her head 
covered by the bed-clothes. 

"'Kate, dear Kate, look up and speak to 
me," said Alicia. " Why hare you gone to 
bed without saying good-by to any of us ? *' 

'^ I did say good-by to Miss Jones,'' replied 
Kate, '^ and I could not see Madame, for she is 
now with Mrs. Charteris. I tried to say good- 
by to her; but you know how I was pre- 
yented !" 

"I know that,'' replied Alicia, "but you 
have not said good-by to Lionel or Devereuz. 
And you know you meant to avoid saying it 
to me also, you naughty girl i " 

^'You must say farewell for me to the 
gentlemen," said Kate; "farewell is such a 
mournful word, I cannot bear to say it !" 
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"But poor Devereux!'' rejoined Alicia; 
" surelj jou have some particular message for 
him ! I promise jou to deliver it faithfully/' 

"Tell him that I wish him every hap- 
piness/' sobbed Kate, "and that I pray he 
may soon forget me !" 

^^ Indeed you must not ask me to give him 
such a message/' said Alicia ; " it would be 
most unkind ! Let me tell him, that you will 
often think of him during his absence, and 
that you look forward to his letters \" 

" No ! no !" exclaimed Kate, " I do not say 
so! Tell me, Alicia, do tell me the truth!" 
she continued, starting up in bed, and taking 
Alicia's hand ; " does Mrs. Oharteris know 
that Devereux has asked me to be his wife 1 
Answer me that, and then, perhaps, I shall 
send a kinder message to Devereux." 

"My cousin received what he supposed to 
be his mother's sanction to ask you to be his 
wife ! " replied Alicia, cautiously. 

" That I understand," replied Kate ; " and 
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I am glad that Derereux has not willinglj 
deceiyed me ! For I had doubts ! Ah ! 
such painful doubts I But jou must tell me 
more clearly, — does Mrs, Oharteris know at 
this moment, that he has asked me to be his 
wife, and does she approve of it 1 " 

This was a difficult point for Alicia to 
answer, without betraying Devereux' interest ; 
however, she managed very adroitly, — 

^' I believe she suspects that he has asked 
you,'' she replied ; " but you know, Kate, it is 
difficult for me to find out exactly ; as we 
must all take such care not to excite her !'' 

" Then you have an idea that she would be 
displeased if you spoke of it, and I now see 
clearly your reason for avoiding the subject ! 
— I know my duty at least, — ^I cannot allow 
an engagement with Devereux when his 
mother withholds her sanction ! There must 
have been some mistake, — for he could never 
have received it ! Tell Devereux that I shall 
write to him as soon as I arrive at Mrs. 

VOL. II, o 
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Oastlemaine's, for the first and last time, to 
saj farewell ; since all connection must cease 
between us ! '^ 

'' Nay, Rate,'' interposed Alicia» ** jou must 
not act so unadvisedlj! Wait till you hare 
data to go upon I I will tell you what I will 
do for you. As soon as my aunt gets a little 
better, I shall take an early opportunity to 
talk to her about you, — and I shall write you 
the result! Now, dearest Kate, promise me 
that you will not wholly give up poor Deve- 
reux, till you hear from me.'' 

'' I am willing to wait three months, if 
necessary, for your letter,*' replied Kate, 
struggling to repress her tears ; ^* but I fear I 
am very siUy to promise so much, as I hare 
little doubt what the result will be I" 

" Thank you, my love," said Alicia, rising 
and kissing her most affectionately; ^^Now 
good night, and farewell ! May every bl^ss* 
ing attend you, and may you be very happy, 
and very much loved, in your new eituation !" 
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'^ Thank you, dear Alicia, from the bottom 
of my heart, for your kindness/' replied Rate ; 
"^ I feel yery grateful for the interest you take 
in me, and I shall nerer forget you I Fare- 
well ! and may you and Mr. Oharteris be as 
happy as you so well deserve ! '' 

The cousins embraced once more and 
parted. Devereuz, meanwhile, was anxiously 
awaiting Alicia. 

'^Is there any hope?'' he asked, ''or does 
she refose to see me ?" 

Alicia detailed the conversation she had had 
with Kate, and Devereux remarked that though 
he feared matters would be as bad at the end 
of three months as now, it was always 
som^^ng to get so long a respite. 

''However, I may be able to soften her 
obduracy a little to-morrow morning," he 
exclaimed ; "When I plead that it is for the 
last time !" 

"So you mesai to get up to see her offi" 
exclaimed Alicii^; "well, it is t^e best way; 
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I wish jou success; so now ^good-night/ 
Deyereui V 

The housemaid was the only one that got 
up to see Kate off next morning, and she was 
not much in Derereux' way -for she was a 
good-natured girl and easily took the hint 
that her company might be dispensed with. 
Devereux was down stairs, waiting for Kate at 
four o'clock, and as she was not to go till five, 
he had plenty of time before him. She also 
came down early, whether by accident, or 
because she expected to see her loTer once 
more, he could not find out. 

" Dearest Kate," said he, " you surely will 
not go without leaving me some little hope I'' 

" I could not see your mother yesterday,^' 
said Kate, in a low, significant voice. 

'' But you know, dearest, that Alicia is to 
write to you in three months — then you will 
have data to go upon, and you can make your 
decision. Let me hope till then!'' 

" You know better than I do/' replied Kate, 
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with a sigh, '^ what the result will be ! Bat be 
it as you wish ! '^ 

"Bless you! — bless you, dearest Kate!" 
cried Devereux, straining her to his bosom; 
but Kate, blushing deeply, disengaged herself. 

" I am not engaged to you, Devereux," she 
said, " you must not mistake me ; I think it 
most unlikely that I shall erer be your wife, so 
your transports of joy are quite uncalled for." 

" Say that you love me ! Only say that, and 
you will make me happy !" exclaimed Devereux. 

" While your mother scorns me, I can say 
nothing and feel nothing,'' replied Kate, evi- 
dently wishing to escape ; " I have some 
things to do, and I must get the housemaid to 
assist me/' 

With these words, Kate left the room 
before her cousin could detain her. 

" Mary,'* said she, to the girl, whom she found 
waiting outside, " pray do not leave the room 
again ; I do not wish to say anything to Mr. 
Devereux, but what you may hear." 
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And so Derereux had no more opportunity of 
speaking alone to Kate, before the conyejanoe 
came to the door that was to carry her away. 
He managed then to say, howeyer — 

'' I shall expect to hear a great deal about 
you» if not firom yourself, at least from Miss 
Jones, who will be paying a long yisit in your 
neighbourhood. You will not refuse to receiye 
a letter from me through her, will you, Kate ?" 

^' Oh ! do not write to me, Deyereuj, I im- 
plore you,'' said Kate, the tears filling her eyes. 
'^ Let me forget you, if it be possible, unless 
your mother giye us her sanction.'' 

The car was at the door, Kate took her 
place, Deyereux pressed her hand, and then 
he saw her no more. 
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CHAPTER III. 

" I pray you tell me if this be the lady of the 
house, for I never saw her.** 



" But we will draw the curtain, and shew you 

the picture." 

Ttodfth Night. 

When the coach stopped at Edmonstone, it 
was late in the afternoon, and the family were 
already waiting for her at the inn door. They 
were aU surprised at the improvement in 
Kate's appearance, which was partly owing 
to the change in her dress. 
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" Why cannot you come home with us T 
said her mother ; ^ is it absolutely necessary 
that you should go on by the next coach ? '* 

" I am afraid it is/' replied Kate ; " for my 
place is already taken, by Mrs. Charteris' orders, 
in the morning coach, at four. But I have 
just been thinking, dearest mother, that if you 
would send the children home, you might 
share my bed to-night, and see me off ! Then 
I would have such a nice long chat with you, 
and tell you everything.^' 

The young people remonstrated loudly 
against this anangement; but their objec- 
tions were over-ruled; so after spending one 
happy hour with Kate, they were sent home 
when it began to grow dark, notwithstanding 
their loud lamentations. 

As soon as they were alone, Kate com- 
menced her recital, and told her mother every- 
thing. She had feared, that Mrs. Devereux 
would think her blameably weak in not break- 
ing off at once with Devereux ; but she was 
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agreeably surprised when her mother approved 
of her conduct in every particular. The truth 
was, Mrs. Devereux felt gratified and flattered 
at the idea of one of her family having a 
second time captivated a proud Devereux, and 
she was by no means sorry that Kate had not 
entirely put a stop. to the affair. 

" Are you fond of him ? Do you really love 
him, my child 1 '' she asked, as Kate concluded 
her narrative. 

"I am sure I cannot tell," replied Kate, 
blushing deeply ; " if his mother had sanc- 
tioned our engagement, I dare say I could 
have learned to love him. But I dare not 
allow myself to think of him now !" 

" Quite right, my own Kate," said her 
mother, kissing her proudly ; " may you ever 
continue able to exercise such self-command." 

When the mother and daughter went to 
bed, they did not sleep, but continued talking 
for several hours ; the former had so much to 
ask, and the latter to tell. Their conversation, 
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bowero', had one diaadTantageou ocmaeqaence. 
Derereaz was m ccMistantlj tbe ttieme, that, 
after that night, Kate fomtd H tCD times more 
difficult to baniBh his memory, nor did she try 
so much to do so, now that she had her 
motibo^B oooditioQal a{ifnonl. The partiDg 
in the morning seemed mom painfiil than 
era- ; but both tried to bear ap hrmrtiy for 
tbe sake of the other. At last the coach 
Thiiled off, and Kate was alone. She arrired 
at ObtimshaTj about foor in the afternoon, 
ray tired and di^trited, hariog met with no 
adTentorcs, and nothing whatever to relieve 
the monotony of the jonmey. A (me-horae 
chaise, plain, bat 0(nnft»taUe, was waiting to 
convey her to her destination. After driring 
a quarter of an hour, they passed tbroogh 
what seemed the gate vi some dmnain, and 
CDtered a wood. The avome wound back- 
wards and forwards, sometimes da^ with the 
■bade of thu trees, at other times in the son- 
e gtadefi had been (^Mned, afibrding 
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peeps of rocks, running streams, and artificial 
lakes. At last, little patches of cultivated 
garden, and ornamental shrubbery began to 
appear, as if thej were approaching the house ; 
but the avenue every now and then made such 
strange turns, and there were so many other 
paths leading off it, that it would be impos- 
sible for any one, not previously acquainted 
with the ground, to find the way. At last the 
carriage stopped, and the driver opened the 
door for her to get out. She was much sur- 
prised, for she saw no signs of any habitation ; 
nothing but a dense mass of foliage, consisting 
principally of ivy, but interspersed with a 
variety of other creeping plants and flowers. 
This rose like a wall to a height of twenty or 
thirty feet, and was again overtopped by the 
branches of the neighbouring magnificent trees. 
In front of this dense foliage was a pretty 
lawn ornamented with beautiful and rare 
shrubs; it sloped down to the small river 
that she had previously remarked, which here 
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widened into a tinj lak^ on whidi swans 
were sailing. When Kate alighted, she turned 
round to the servant, and said, with great 
simplicity, 

" What am I to do next?'' 

'' Go into the honse. Miss, to be sore," said 
the man, with a smile; and then motioning 
Kate to follow him, he dived into the recesses 
of a mass of foliage that projected a few 
yards in front of the rest, and which she now 
discovered was meant for a porch. Kate had 
to stoop to save her bonnet, from being brushed 
by the leaves as she entered. Once inside the 
porch, which was like a rustic arbour or sum- 
mer-house, she beheld a small arched oaken 
door, thickly studded with nails; the man 
groped with his hand among the leaves for a 
bell, which resounded loudly on being pulled^ 
and then opening the door himself, without 
waiting for an answer, he ushered Kate in. 
Entering by the side, she found herself in a 
very long hall, with a stone floor, and a 
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curiously carved, broad, oaken staircase, exactly 
opposite. This communicated with the rest 
of the house, and with a narrow gallery which 
looked down upon the halL The latter was 
lighted by large windows at each end, very 
much shaded by a profusion of evergreens and 
creepers, which made a dim religious light per- 
vade throughout. Valuable pictures, some of 
them originals, of the ancient masters, others 
excellent copies by their pupils, with one or 
two of Vandyke's portraits of the old Castle- 
maines, were hung round the apartment. There 
were two vast antique chimneys on each side of 
the staircase, facing the door ; in each of them 
great wooden logs were blazing, the light of 
which enabled Kate to see to advantage the 
picturesque rafters of the fine old oaken roof. 
There was no one in the hall as she entered, 
so she sat down at a little distance from the 
fire and looked around. It was difierent from 
any thing she had ever seen before, and gave 
her a sensation of pleasure, for it reminded 
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her of scenes in books, which she had read 
long ago. The fitful glare of the fire-light, 
illuminating the old pictures, imparted to them 
a life-like appearance, and as Kate sat in a 
reverie, in that strange quaint old hall, she 
almost expected some of the figures to descend 
from the canvass and accost her. After wait- 
ing nearly half-an-hour, she began to wonder 
if the inmates were aware of her arrival, and 
hesitated about the propriety of ringing the 
bell, when she heard the rustling of stiff silks, 
the wearer of which seemed to be approaching. 
She looked round but saw nothing, and as the 
slight noise suddenly ceased, she thought she 
must have been mistaken. 

'' I wonder if this house is haunted,'^ said 
she, uttering her thoughts aloud, as soon as 
she was sure she was alone ; '^ I do love the 
look of this strange place. If there are ghosts, 
I am sure I heard one just now/' 

'^ Don't be alarmed ; there is nothing near 
you more ethereal than the lady of the man- 
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sion/* uttered a strange shrill voice, very odd, 
but not unpleasant, followed by a musical and 
merry laugh, which made Kate laugh too, it 
was so hearty, and yet thoroughly lady-like. 
The thought passed through Kate's mind in an 
instant, " I am sure to like her." And first 
impressions are seldom wrong; she looked 
round and round, but still could see no one. 

" Try again,'* exclaimed the same odd voice, 
which scarcely seemed to belong to the person 
that had laughed so pleasantly. Kate at last 
looked up, — ^there was no one on the stair- 
case, but, in a comer of the gallery stood a 
rather diminutive figure, who, for aught she 
knew, might have been observing her a long 
time. When the lady saw that Kate had dis- 
covered her, she tripped down stairs, and, 
extending her hand to her, kissed her on the 
forehead, and cordially welcomed her to " Bird's 
Nest," for that was the name of the strange 
old fashioned abode. Mrs. Marjory Castle- 
maine was a very sprightly, elegant-looking 
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old lady, if the term, elegant, can be applied 
to one 80 quaint in her dress and manners. 
As lively and enthusiastic as a girl of eighteen, 
she combined with it a dignified courtesy, that 
reminded one of a French dame du palais, of 
the old school. Notwithstanding her dignity, 
she was exceedingly rapid in her movements, 
andy as Kate afterwards found, in accompany- 
ing her through the house, it was sometimes 
no easy matter to keep pace with her. No 
obstacle ever deterred her; if she wished to 
reach a book on the upper shelves of the 
library, in one instant she would be mounted 
on the highest of the moveable steps. If the 
hanging of drapery displeased her, she would 
think nothing of placing a chair on the top 
of a table, and springing up on it to reach the 
curtain. In short, she was so light and agile 
in her movements, that the common people of 
the neighbourhood, usually termed her " the 
fairy V* And a very pretty fairy she was, not- 
withstanding her age, which had caused a few 
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wrinkles. Her features were beautifully regu- 
lar, her complexion yery fair and clear, her 
eyes bright blue, undimmed by age, and her 
hair a golden brown, a colour that concealed 
the grey that must have been there. Her 
dress, on the present occasion, was a very 
stiff and lustrous silver-grey satin, with full 
skirt, long waist, and sleeves only reaching the 
elbow, finished off with long lace frills; a 
snowy, fine, white neckerchief, pinned primly 
over her bust and throat, a neat little cap, 
approaching the fashion of the day, but with 
long lappets, corresponding to the lace on her 
sleeves, rather high-heeled shoes, though not 
quite so high as were worn in days gone by, 
and black velvet mittens edged with lace, com- 
pleted her costume. 

" Well, my dear, how do you like my old 
hall ? Is not it too romantic a habitation for 
an old lady like myself ? There ought to be 
some one here, young, fresh, and lovely, to 
complete the impression which it makes upon 
strangers." 
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''Bxcuse mj boldness, madam/' replied 
Kate, who felt in an instant, from the old 
lad/s cordial address, that she might say any 
thing she liked to her, and that the more un- 
disguised she was, the better would she please ; 
'^ I think that no one could suit the romantic 
old place, and be more in keeping with the 
scene than yourself/' 

'* You naughty girV replied the old lady, 
laughing ; '^ you mean that I look so anti- 
quated that I suit my great-grandmother's fur- 
niture/' 

'' I did not allude to the antiquity of the 
hall,'' said Kate, '' but to its picturesque ap- 
pearance/' 

" So, so," said Mrs. Maijory, "you get out 
of scrapes well, I see. But I dare say you 
are tired and hungry, for you cannot have 
dined/' 

" I prefer taking tea if you will allow me," 
said Kate. 

" Well, so be iC replied Mrs. Marjory, " and 
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you shall have cold meat with it ; but you 
must first go and take off your bonnet/' 

Then the old lady rang the bell, and an ex- 
traordinary looking page, with a great head, 
long bushy hair, and shrewd little black eyes, 
made his appearance. 

"" Tell Mrs, Burnet to come here, Caliban,'^ 
said the old lady. " I have a right,'' she con- 
tinued, tiiming to Kate, ** to call eyery body 
and every thing strange names if I please, — 
for I am a strange person myself. I chose the 
page for his fine phrenological head, and I 
have not been deceived in him, as he is a very 
clever fellow. However, there are one or two 
important organs rather deficient,— so with all 
his talent, it is necessary to keep a sharp eye 
upon him, or he may play me a trick some 
day. I must have your head examined, too, 
by and by, and suit my treatment of you to 
your phrenological developement. Do you 
believe in phrenology, my dear ?" 

'' I do not know any thing about it,'' 
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said Kate ; " but I should like to learn 
it/^ 

The conyersation was interrupted bj the 
entrance of the housekeeper, Mrs. Burnet, who 
was told by her mistress to take Kate to her 
room. The latter accordingly rose and fol- 
lowed her, and on her way had time to observe 
that she was the most commonplace personage 
she had as yet seen in the house. She was 
on a large scale, fat and rosy, between fifty and 
sixty years of age, good-humoured and sen- 
sible, with a good deal of mirth in her clear 
blue eyes. 

" Well, my dear young lady," said she, as 
she ushered Kate into her apartment, *' how do 
you like our queer old place ? We are each of 
us oddities in our own way ; so I hope you are 
odd, too, then you will be sure to please. *' 

" I like it exceedingly,'' replied Kate ; "in- 
deed I never saw any place that took my 
fancy so much at first. And though I am a 
stranger to you all, I feel happy already \" 
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" I am delighted to hear it, my dear young 
lady/* said the housekeeper ; " but it is easily 
seen that you are yery young, and very inex- 
perienced, to tell your feelings so artlessly. 
Howeyer you are among friends here, and 
there is no need for caution, — continue as you 
are, and you will be sure to suit Mrs. Marjory, 
and make friends of us all.*' 

'M am so glad you think so, and very much 
obliged to you for telling it to me,*' replied 
Kate, her face brightening with pleasure. 

The room appropriated to her use was large 
and high-roofed, forming part of a newer por- 
tion of the house, on the opposite side to that 
by which she had entered. The window com- 
manded an extensiye view of hill and dale ; in 
the distance could be seen the town of Ohelms- 
bury, and the river on which it was situated. 
Kate was astonished at the contrast which this 
view presented, to what she had anticipated, 
and Mrs. Burnet enjoyed her surprise. 

" No one expects to see such a view, after 
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entering the hall by the wilderness/' said she ; 
^' but come, mj dear, jou most make haste, 
I dare say Mrs. Marjory is waiting tea for 
you/' 

Kate hastily unfastened her bonnet and 
shawl, and deposited them upon the neat little 
French bed, which, with its snowy curtains was 
in keeping with the comfortable plainness of 
the rest of the furniture. 

^So you like your room, I see,'" said Mrs. 
Burnet, with a smile, obserring her satisfied 
glance around. 

" Very much, indeed,'* replied Kate ; " but 
now I am quite ready to foUow you, if you 
like to take me down-stairs.'' 

Mrs. Burnet accordingly conducted her 
through several curious passages, scHnetimes 
down two or three steps, then up others, till 
at last she ushered her into a venerable antique 
library. It was pannelled with oak, and the 
different compartments were filled with volumes. 
At the head of the room, above the ancient 
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chimnej-piece, was a large yeUed picture. At 
a unall tea-table, drawn near the fire, for the 
evening was chillj, sat Mrs. Marjorj. On a 
skle table at a convenient distance, were vari- 
ous cold meats. 

^^Staj a few minutes, Burnet,'^ said the 
lady, ^'and help Miss Dukes to what she 
requires, while I pour out some tea for 
her.'' 

The housekeeper accordingly obeyed, and 
it was not till her departure that Mrs. Mar- 
joiy recommenced the conTersation. 

" Your nam^ is Kate, is it not ? How old 
are you V 

"Yes, ma'am, my name is Kate," replied 
she, ^' and I am exactly eighteen and a half 
years old." 

"You are very young," observed Mrs. 
Marjory, " considering that this is your second 
situation." 

'^ I was anxious to begin early to do some- 
thing for my family," rejoined Kate. " Since 
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mj poor father's death, mj dear mother has 
been in very straitened circumstances^ and 
quite unable to support us aU at home/^ 

" And so you very properly tried to do 
something for yourself/' said the old lady. 
'' Mrs. Charteris stated, if I mistake not, in 
her first letter, that you are of ancient family ; 
is it true ?" 

" Yes, ma'am," replied Kate, who felt they 
were coming on dangerous ground, and won- 
dered how much Mrs. Marjory knew. 

" I heard too," continued the old lady, with 
a smile, ^Hhat you took it into your wise 
little head to go as a servant, or at least as 
something very much like one. Just as if any 
one, who saw you, could suppose for a moment 
that you were anything but a lady ! It strikes 
me you are a silly little thing." 

" In some respects, I dare say I am," re- 
plied Kate, laughing, 

"Very silly, and very simple you would 
have me to suppose, I see !" continued Mrs. 
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Marjory ; *^ but do joa mean to say, that 
you ever looked in the glass at your own 
little aquiline nose, and after that seriously 
proposed to palm yourself off upon the world 
at large as a common person ?" 

*^ I do not know anything about my poor 
nose which should prevent me," rejoined Kate, 
laughing, in spite of herself. 

'' Well, my dear little simpleton, you have 
much to learn," continued the old lady ; 

''there is as much difference between a 
human being in whose veins runs ancient 
blood, and a peasant whose forefathers have, 
during time immemorial, tilled the ground, 
as there is between a blood horse and a 
carter's dray. Do you understand ? The one 
has fine points, and the other has coarse ones. 
Your handsome little nose told me the 
moment I saw you, that you are of aristo- 
cratic lineage, which further observation con- 
firms. I am pleased with the turn of your 
head, and with your neatly shaped little hand, 
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even although it is so brown. However, time 
and care will cure that. Let me see jour 
foot now, my chUd.'' 

Kate thought her new acquaintance a little 
mad, but did as she was bid. 

''A remarkably well shaped, aristocratic 
foot, upon my word,'' exclaimed Mrs. Mar- 
jory ; '' it is a little too long, however, but 
the high instep, and well defined arch of the 
sole, make up for that, in my eyes. I should 
like to see you walk now, Kale. I judge of 
the character very much from the walk.'' 

'' Dear madam," said Kate, in dismay, *' I 
implore you not to scrutinize me so closely ; 
or at least not at first, till I get accustomed 
to you. Otherwise I shall become so nervous 
and frightened that I shall scarcely dare 



move." 



" Frightened — and with me 1" exclaimed 
Mrs. Marjory ; '' why, the thing is monstrous ! 
Nobody is frightened at me ! All the world 
knows that I like people to be perfectly free 
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and unconstrained ! To please me, you must 
artlessly say and do whatever comes into your 
head!" 

"But what if I betray plebeian points!'' 
asked Kate, archly ; " I am, no doubt, an 
incongruous mixture, for my aristocratic blood 
only comes through my father, while my 
mother, on the other hand, was a farmer's 
daughter ; though certainly her ancestors had 
lived in the same comfortable dwelling for 
three hundred years I " 

" Well, you may term that, in some sort, a 
nobility of the plough !" rejoined Mrs, Marjory, 
gravely ; ** and I have no doubt, that your 
mother, for a farmer's daughter, is a very 
superior woman." 

Kate winced at the patronizing manner in 
which the old lady spoke of Mrs. Devereux ; 
but she did not know what to say, so was 
silent. 

" My dear," continued Mrs. Marjory, " since 
we are upon this subject, I would have you 
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know that in mixed marriages generally, such 
as that between your father and mother, the 
children are divided into three classes ; those in 
whom, like yourself, the Norman type is clearly 
developed, others representing, as plainly, the 
mother's Saxon blood, and one or two neither 
one thing nor another, who may be denomi- 
nated hybrids ! So, my dear girl, as you are 
the true representative of your father, whoever 
he was, at least I have no doubt of it, pray 
do not give yourself any concern as to the im- 
pression you may make upon me. In fact, you 
have already made a very good one, so rest 
contented/' 

" I am much obliged to you for saying so,'' 
replied Kate, looking pleased. 

"There now ! " exclaimed Mrs. Marjory, " how 
interesting it is to be a phrenologist. I have 
this moment acted upon your organ of hope. 
You are pleased, and your face is illuminated, 
A little while ago I was imprudent enough to 
excite your organ of caution — a thing I never 
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shall do again if I can help it —you have got 
such a large bump there ! The consequence 
was, that you were nearly in a nervous fit." 

Kate did not reply, but her face assumed a 
highly-amused, half-puzzled expression, which 
the old lady did not fail to notice. 

" Confess now,'* said she, *^ you are at this 
moment thinking what a very strange person 
Mrs. Marjory isl — I don't half like her!'' 

" You are partly right, and partly wrong, 
madam," replied Kate, summoning all her 
courage; ^Mt is true I was thinking what a 
strange person you are, but at the same time I 
felt that I liked your strangeness." 

" That is right, my dear, always say what 
you think! But now, to change the subject, 
Mrs. Gharteris informed me that, from motives 
of proper pride, on going to her house, you 
concealed your real name. I was quite taken 
with the romance of the thing, I assure you. 
But now I should really like to know it. In 
fact I think you ought to tell me ! I had a 
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right to know it when I engaged you, and I 
was much surprised that Mrs. Charteris did not 
inform me, in answer to my queries. What is 
it, my dear? Of course you shall always be 
Miss Dukes in my house if you prefer it — but 
I wish to know your father^s real name.^' 

" My father's name,'' replied Kate, proudly, 
" was Reginald Devereux — he belonged to the 
Devereux, of Devereux HaU.'' 

The old lady started, and the slight colour 
which generally rested on her cheeks entirely 
faded away. 

" I ought to hare known this ! Why was I 
not told?'' she exclaimed. 

Kate gazed at her in amazement, for she saw 
that this announcement had strangely aflfected 
her. She would hare spoken, but Mrs. Marjory 
interrupted her — 

" It is not your fault," she said, " I like you 
the better for it. We must not rake up old 
grievances." 

Then, kissing Kate aflfectionately, the old 
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lady, who appeared much agitated, left the 
room. Eate waited for about a quarter of an 
hour, expecting she would come back, but she 
did not return; so at last tired of doing 
nothing, she got up and walked about the 
room. After examining the titles of the 
different books on the shelves, she turned to- 
wards the chimney-piece, and amused herself 
with studying its antique carving. In this way 
more than an hour elapsed — she began to feel 
very tired, and longed for repose ; so at last 
she made up her mind to ring the bell, and get 
some one to show her the way to her sleeping 
Apartment. Accordingly she pulled the massive 
cord which hung by the side of the fire-place. 
No sound was heard — for, instead of the bell 
rope, she had drawn the cord attached to the 
curtain before the large picture, which was now 
fully disclosed to view. Hastily seizing one of 
the candles — for she was apprehensive of the 
old lady's reappearance — she held it up to ex- 
amine the painting. But what was her astonish- 
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ment when she recognized the life-like, almost 
breathing portrait of her father — ^Reginald 
Devereux — ^younger certainly and handsomer 
than she ever remembered to have seen 
him — but still her father ! Overcome with sur- 
prise she staggered back and grasped a chair 
— while the door opened and Mrs. Marjory 
entered ! 
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CHAPTER IV. 

" Speed. — And that letter hath she delivered, and 
there an end." — Two Gentlemen of Verona. 

At least Kate thought so Id her confusion ; 
but fortunately for her, she was mistaken ; — 
it was only Mrs. Burnet ! 

" Goodness ! gracious ! my dear young lad}^ 
what have you done ?^' she exclaimed, as she 
entered ; "who would have thought of 
your taking this liberty, in Mrs. Marjory's 
absence ! How could you think of doing such 
a thing r 
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" I am very sorry/' said Kate, " if I have 
done anything wrong ; but indeed it was by 
pure accident ! I meant to pull the bell, and 
instead of it, drew the curtain rope !" 

"" But, my dear Miss Dukes,'' exclaimed the 
housekeeper, as soon as she had replaced the 
curtain over the picture as before, " you seem 
in a pretty fright too, if I may judge by your 
trembling ! Why ! You are shaking like an 
aspen leaf! I hope you are none of the 
hysterical, screaming, fainting young ladies, 
that Missus abominates !" 

"Indeed, I am nothing of the sort, Mrs. 
Burnet," replied Kate ; " but you must make 
every allowance for the fatigue and excitement 
I have had to-day. And now, I wish you 
would tell mo whose picture that is, and why 
does Mrs. Marjory wish to keep it covered ?" 

" My dear young lady," said Mrs. Burnet, 
her round, good-natured face, assuming an 
unusually grave expresssion, ** there are secrets 
in every house, which are not for strangers to 
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pry into! You asked the question thought- 
lessly and innocently, so that there is no harm 
in that ; but take care henceforth to respect 
the mystery in which Mrs. Marjory chooses 
to envelope some of her actions ! The young 
man whose portrait you see there was once in- 
timate in this house, that was when Mrs. Mar- 
jory's eldest sister was alive. He was the 
handsomest man, and the pleasantest creature, 
I ever cast my eyes on ! But it would not 
do ! It was not to be ! Heigh ho ! — Well, well ! 
It will be all the same a hundred years hence !" 

The good housekeeper wiped her eyes, and 
then continued, " Keep your own counsel, my 
dear young lady, and take no more notice of 
the picture! I shall say nothing about it to 
Missus, I promise you ! So, now, if you like, I 
shall conduct you up-stairs. No doubt you 
are ready for bed ; Mrs. Marjory is not going 
to appear again, and desired me to say good- 
night for her.'' 

Kate was dying of curiosity, to hear further 



156 KATB DBVEREUX. 

particulars about the original of the portrait ; 
but delicacy forbade her aslung farther quee- 
tions. 

'' I hope, Miss Dukes, that you are an early 
riser,'' said the housekeeper ; *" for we are 
queer sort of people in this house, and do 
nothing like the rest of the world ! Missus gets 
up before six, unless in summer, when she is 
sometimes out of bed by fire ! She is all alive, 
just like a spark of fire ! Takes but little rest, 
and must always be doing something ! I hope 
she won't wear you down into a sprite or an 
atomy, before she is done with you I And the 
more she likes you, the more she 11 work you ! 
Are you frightened T 

" Not at all, Mrs. Burnet," replied Kate ; " on 
the contrary, I like everything I have heard/' 

*' All the better, my dear young lady I All 
tlie better 1 You are the right sort, I see I" 
exclaimed Mrs. Burnet ; ^^ so now with regard 
to to-morrow morning ; try to be in the hall 
at five minutes before seven, punctually ! Let 
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me see jour watch, that I may set it by our 
time/^ 

Mrs. Burnet haying done so, wished Kate 
good night, and left the room. It was a long 
time before she could go to sleep ; she re- 
mained puzzling over the connection that must 
have subsisted between her father and Mrs. 
Marjory. She could not make it out at all ; 
but at last came to the conclusion that it 
could not have been love, as the lady, judging 
from her present appearance, must have been 
at least ten years older than the gentleman. 
It was nearly morning when she fell asleep, 
and being roused exactly as the clock struck 
six, she enjoyed but a short night^s rest. 
Starting up the minute she was caUed, she 
was fortunate enough to be dressed and get 
down stairs at twenty minutes before seven, 
exactly ten minutes before the time appointed. 
She was surprised on entering the hall to see 
Mrs. Marjory standing in the middle of the 
room with a book in her hand, from which 
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she appeared to have been reading. Round 
the sides of the apartment were ranged the 
house-servants, gardeners, and two or three 
labourers, in all, upwards of a dozen persons. 
At a given signal, which Mrs. Marjory per- 
formed with the air and precision of a fugle- 
man, they all wheeled round, as if with one 
accord, and, turning their faces to the wall, 
knelt down. Kate, who had remained at the 
door unnoticed, followed their example, while 
Mrs. Marjory read, in a loud, clear voice, 
selections from the morning prayers of the 
Church of England. As she came to the last 
* Amen,' a time-piece in the apartment gave the 
warning before the hour, for it was exactly 
five minutes to seven. Then the servants all 
got up, and with the housekeeper at the head, 
marched in regular order out of the room, 
each one taking his own place, according to his 
dignity in the establishment, and the farm 
servants bringing up the rear. Mrs. Marjory 
stood till she saw them all out, and then 
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walking up to Kate, who was staDding aside 
to let the train pass, she saluted her kindly on 
the forehead, and reproved her gently for 
over-hastening herself, and coming down too 
soon. 

" I had no intention of exhibiting my 
awkward squad to you this morning/^ said 
she ; '^ I had meant to defer that pleasure till 
you had quite recovered from the fatigue of 
your journey. But, my dear, I am quite 
shocked at the way in which you must have 
hurried yourself. After this you must be 
called at twenty minutes before six, as I am 
myself, that you may have plenty of time for 
your private devotions and for your ablutions, 
neither of which ought, on any account, to be 
curtailed/' 

It was still early spring, and bitterly cold 
at seven in the morning ; but there were 
glorious fires at both ends of the hall, blazing 
up the great chimneys ; and the small break- 
fast table, which was placed in one of the 
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warmest corners, was amplj supplied with all 
that could be desired. Eyerjthing looked so 
picturesque and comfortable, that Kate again 
mentally congratulated herself upon having 
come to such a pleasant place. A splendid 
black and tan blood-hound, of great size, that 
had been reposing on the rug, rose and shook 
himself as Kate approached the fire, uttering 
at the same time a low growl. 

'' Nero, I am ashamed of you ! '* exclaimed 
Mrs. Marjory ; " are you no physiognomist ? 
Do you not see that she is pure and true ? 
You must bo her lion, her guardian, and she 
will be your Una." 

At this strange address the dog got up, and 
laid his head caressingly in his mistress's lap. 

'* No, Nero, I am displeased with you," said 
Mrs. Marjory ; '^ go to Kate first, and make 
friends." 

The obedient animal stalked majestically 
to Kate, and suffered her to caress him, but 
looked at Mrs. Marjory all the time, with his 
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intelligent eyes, as though to inform her that 
it was only her approbation he sought. 

'' Dogs often show a great deal of reason 
and reflection,*' said Mrs. Maqory ; " I have 
been a lover of dumb animals all my life, and 
the more I have seen of them, the more fre- 
quently have I been reminded of that Eastern 
tale, where an unfortunate mortal having been 
transformed into a horse, looks at his former 
friend with his large, pleading eyes, in such a 
moving way, that the latter is touched, and at 
last fathoms the mystery, and succeeds in de- 
livering him. Now it has sometimes occurred 
to me, that when a favourite horse or dog has 
looked at me in this moumfrd way, I have 
been moved even to tears. It was as much 
as to say, ^ There is a soul within me, but lan- 
guishing in a narrow prison. 0> set me free ; 
give me speech ; afford me some means of 
communicating my ideas to you ; invent a lan- 
guage for me ; 0, fathom my sad mystery.' '' 

Kate looked at Mrs. Marjory with interest ; 
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the style of her coDversation was new to her, 
and she was not jet accustomed to it Sud- 
denly she stopped short, and said, fixing her 
eyes with a merry expression upon Kate's 
half-puzzled face, — 

'' Confess now, it has just come into your 
head, ^My new acquaintance has got some 
strange crotchets ; it is a blessing for me that 
/ have got more common-sense ! ' " 

^' Far from it, madam,'' replied Kate, with a 
slight blush ; '' on the contrary, an idea came 
into my head, which I scarcely know how to 
express! It was as though I felt like the 
dumb animals of which you were speaking, 
that there is a soul within me, which has not 
been developed 1 And a vague hope came 
across me, that, through your conversation, a 
new intellectual life might awaken within me ! 
But, indeed, I fear I am talking nonsense! 
It is not safe for a simple girl like me, to say 
whatever comes into her head, unless she is 
prepared to be laughed at ! And, indeed, I 
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feel so strange and excited, since I came into 
this house, that I scarcely know what to make 
of it!'' 

"My dear Kate/' said Mrs. Maqory, "I 
like your artless way beyond everything ! I 
do wish, with all my heart, to draw you out, 
and, as you so prettily express it, to awaken 
your intellectual life ! Henceforth you are to 
say to me all you think and all you feel ! 
Let me be the repository of every new idea 
and sensation! God knows bow I love to 
train young people ! And how I have longed 
for such an one as you, to come to me and 
cheer my old age ! Though I am an old 
maid. Rate, I have a maternal heart, a very 
loving, affectionate old heart ! Come to me, 
Kate, and embrace me ! '' 

Kate needed no second command, but 
threw her arms round the old lady's neck, and 
kissed her affectionately. 

" God be praised," said she, as she pressed 
Kate to her heart, "for sending me, in my 
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old age, his daughter to be my daughter! 

Another Ruth to poor old Naomi ! 

Oome ! Gome, Kate ! This won't do at 
all!'' exclaimed Mrs. Marjory, at last; *'we 
are getting abominably sentimental, and I do 
not approve of it! Let us now to the 
business of life! I mean to ask you some 
disagreeable questions ; for I wish to find out 
how far your education was advanced !" 

''Oh! spare me, for pity's sake, dear 
madam 1" exclaimed Kate ; ^^ I have scarcely 
been taught anything! We were so very 
poor, that my time was generally taken up in 
household duties, so that I have no accom- 
plishments whatsoever ! I can write a pretty 
good hand, and express myself tolerably on 
paper. I understand accounts, and have 
studied geography. I have read a good deal 
of history, and a few other miscellaneous books 
that I borrowed from the clergyman of the 
parish. I had, also, the advantage of my 
dear father's conversation, and direction, while 
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he lived, which, I may say, gave a tone to the 
few ideas I possess ! So now I have told you 
the whole extent of my acquirements, which 
are, indeed, very limited !** 

** I am very well satisfied, Kate,** said Mrs. 
Marjory, "so don^t be disheartened What 
you describe will form an excellent ground- 
work for the superstructure I wish to raise. 
Bo you know anything of music ? '' 

" I can sing a few simple ballads,^' replied 
Kate, " and accompany myself a little on the 
guitar, but I trust chiefly to my ear, and 
know little or nothing of music/^ 

" Well, my love,'' resumed the old lady, 
"there are excellent masters to be had at 
Ohelmsbury, and we shall begin with French 
and music ; for we must not do too much at 
first ! You have a very good head, and the 
organs for acquiring knowledge are well deve- 
loped, — it remains to be discovered, whether 
you have that fine quality of brain, and 
that delicate organization, which constitute 
genius 1 " 
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* 

"Nay, my dear Mrs. Marjory," exclaimed 
Kate, in deprecating accents; "do not hope 
to find me a genius ! I can assure you that 
if you do, you will be sadly disappointed! 
I think I have good plain abilities and con- 
siderable industry, so that I hope I may do 
justice to your kindness, but for more, you 
must not look t " 

" Well, well, my dear ! do not annoy your- 
self I So that you are happy, I shall be con- 
tented 1'' said Mrs. Marjory, with a smile. 
"And now, I am going to send you out, to 
take a long ramble ; for I do not choose you 
to become a sedentary, pale-faced, delicate, 
being I When you have put on your bonnet, 
come back to mo ! " 

Kate did as she was desired, and quickly 
returned. 

" That is right, Kate," said Mrs. Marjory, 
" I like to see girls expeditious. Now, you 
must take care not to lose yourself in the 
wilderness." 
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" Am I to go by myself?'' asked Kate, for 
she had hoped that Mrs. Marjory proposed to 
accompany her. 

"Not alone, my dear, but well guarded!" 
replied she ; " the dog will accompany you." 

*'Nero, come here!" she continued, turning 
to the monstrous animal, that now got up and 
shook himself, as she spoke; 'Hake care of 
her," she said, pointing to Kate, " and do not 
leave her till she returns." 

And so Kate set out, accompanied by her 
shaggy attendant, who as though mindful of 
his mistress's injunctions, kept close by her 
side. She soon got out of the more orna- 
mental grounds in the neighbourhood of the 
house, and wandered on amongst beautiful 
forest glades, through which avenues and foot- 
paths were cut in every direction. She was 
surprised at the great size and apparent age 
of many of the trees, which were far more 
magnificent than even the finest in the park 
of Charteris HaU. She afterwards learned 
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that these had formed part of an ancient 
royal forest, and some at least were believed 
to have been planted in the times of our 
Norman sovereigns ! She had walked nearly 
two miles, when the path she was pursuing 
began to ascend, the trees became less fre- 
quent, and the ground appeared more rugged 
and barren, till, at last, from the summit of 
the hill, a beautiful view was discerned of a 
vaist expanse of country ; the richly cultivated 
fields, dotted with farm-houses and smiling 
orchards. Here she rested for a while, and 
then set out to return home. She was parti- 
cularly struck, during the whole of her ramble, 
by the vast number of living creatures that 
she aroused in her progress! Deer, hares, 
rabbits, pheasants, partridges, all sorts of 
game, by turns, either crossed her path, or 
were seen in the distance. As to the inferior 
birds, the woods seemed alive with them, and 
all exhibited an extraordinary boldness and 
familiarity ; as if they had not been accus- 
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tomed to find an enemy in man ! Meanwhile, 
Nero manifested a proud indifference towards 

them, haying been trained not to molest them; 

and quite unmoved by the tempting vicinity 

of the game, remained close by the side of 

his proteg4ey until their return. 

They dined early, and after dinner, Mrs. 

Marjory took her to the library, where she 

discussed with her the merits of different 

books, and selected certain volumes for her 

reading. They then took a drive in an open 

' carriage to the sea-shore, which was only a 

few miles distant, and, on their return, after 

partaking of an early tea, they played at 

chess, and conversed together till bed-time. 

The next day passed much in the same way, 

except that a French master and a music 

teacher arrived from Ohelmsbury, and Kate 

commenced her studies in good earnest. It 

was Mrs. Marjory's wish that she should learn 

singing, and improve herself on the guitar, 

but not take the trouble of learning any new 
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instrument, which might have preyed an ardu- 
ous task at her age. 

And thus, day after day, and week after 
week, passed on, while gradually Kate 
awakened to a new intellectual life. The 
wives and daughters of the neighbouring 
gentry soon called upon her, and amongst 
others were the Russels, of whom she remem- 
bered Miss Jones to have spoken. She was 
absent when they called ; but Mrs. Marjory 
drove her to their abode, which was five miles 
distant, the ensuing week. What was Kate's 
surprise, on entering the house, to hear a joy- 
ful scream, and see a light figure in party- 
coloured garments, all petticoats and drapery, 
who flew down the staircase like a shot, and 
threw herself into her arms— 

" Kate, my long lost V exclaimed the un- 
expected apparition, "my peerless Kitten- 
bottom ! Behold, once more, thy Titania 
folding thee within her jealous arms! 
dear ! dear ! to think what changes ! The 
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' old bouse at home' quite desolate ! The win- 
dows broken, the grass growing in the courts, 
and the iyy on the walls ! At least, no doubts 
it will come to that, if they stay long abroad ! 
Dickey in his grave! Betta Jones a wanders ! 
Mrs. Oharteris eating frogs among the French ! 
and Diodesian Mitten persecuting an unfor- 
tunate female with rancour, and threatening 
her with Doctors' Commons V^ 

" Rate, my love," interposed Mrs. Marjory, 
whose progress to the drawing-room had been 
impeded ; " pray introduce me to your extra- 
ordinary acquaintance V 

" Marjory! Marjory!'' exclaimed Miss Jones, 
"Hast thou really forgotton Betta Jones? 
Have the days when hope and love were young 
actually slipped thy memory 'i Am I not asso- 
ciated with the reminiscences of Reginald, 
leprmx chevalier T 

Mrs. Marjory gave a start, as this name was 
mentioned, and muttering something indis- 
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tinctly, permitted herself to be embraced by 
Miss Jones, and then hurried into the drawing- 
room, where Mrs. Russel received them with 
great empressement. She was a tall woman, 
and stout in proportion, with great black 
rolling eyes, a turn-up nose, a wide mouth, 
large ivory teeth, splendid black ringlets, and a 
suspicious look of rouge on her cheeks. A 
great admirer of genius, but apt to mistake 
eccentricity for that rare commodity. She had 
now taken possession of Miss Jones, thinking 
she might be useful to her during Mrs. Ohar- 
teris' absence ; for she was at this time writing 
a novel, and meant to put Betta in the book. 
Mr. Russel was a short and rotund man, and 
had a great admiration for his wife^s intellectual 
powers. He had a strong partiality for the 
drama, and often expressed a regret, that 
having been placed by Providence in the en- 
viable position of a rich country squire, his 
social duties prevented him astonishing the 
world on the stage, where Mrs. Russel would, 
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doubtless, have proved a second Mrs. Siddons, 
and he, perhaps, a Garrick ! 

'*My dear Mrs. Marjory,*' exclaimed the 
lady of the house to her visitor, as she placed 
her on the sofa besides her, after being intro- 
duced to Kate, " I am so glad to see you ! 
The sight of afnend is as refreshing to me 
as water to the thirsty traveller, dew to the 
arid earth, or a conquest to a spinster of 
forty! But, dear me! what an interesting 
'protegee you have at present ! Is she com- 
panion, friend, or guest 1 " 

'' I have constituted myself her guardian,'' 
said Mrs. Marjory, drily ; " you also appear to 
have a new visitor, since I had the pleasure of 
visiting here." 

" Yes, you mean Miss Jones," replied Mrs. 
Russel ; '^ a dear, delightful creature, gifted 
with a wonderful versatility of ideas, a light- 
ness, an ethereality quite bewildering! Her 
words flow so rapidly, it is difficult for me to 
separate one thought from another, so as to 
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make her conversation intelligible on paper ! 
However^ she is a valuable subject, something 
quite new and original ; an amazing, striking 
character, in the will-o'-the-wisp style, for the 
lighter and more frothy parts of my new 
romance ! '^ 

'^ Now, Kate,'' exclaimed Miss Jones, who 
having been sitting beside her friend, 
weeping copiously over the days gone by, 
caught the last words, uttered by Mrs. Russel, 
"did you ever hear anything 80 wise? I am 
to be put in a book t a real printed book in 
three volumes ! Whether I am to appear in the 
scene, or to run through all three, till I come 
out breathless at ^ finis,' I do not know ! 
That I leave to Mrs. Russel's discretion t And 
only think, I am to be called Belinda t Is it 
not very kind of Mrs. Russel ? I am sure I do 
not know how to thank her enough I" And 
here Betta took out her pocket-handkerchief, 
and wiped her streaming eyes. 

''Indeed, what with gratitude,'' continued she 
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'^and talking over, and thinking of old times 
I get to resemble the Psalmist more and more, 
who made his couch wet with his tears ! And 
poor Devereux too, — long-legged darling, — and 
the long lost, much loved, buried Dickey — and 
aU my friends, bipeds, as weU as quadrupeds, 
gone from me ! It is very sad, Kate ! very 
sad and melancholy ! I would feel alone in the 
world were it not for Devereux' letters, and 
Alicia's, and Madame de Beaurevoir's ! They 
are very kind, writing so often ! They want 
me to join them, but I am too old, unless De- 
vereux would come for me ! And then, to be 
sure, I could not go, though he did ; for Be- 
linda must run her erratic course, and not 
disappear suddenly out of the romance, like a 
rushlight, on which' Boreas has breathed too 
rudely ! Ah ! well-a-day, Kate, how are you so 
silent? You are getting quite handsome, I 
declare ! And so well dressed I I admire you 
very much, and always did I Devereux and I 
were your two adorers at Oharteris Hall T 
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" How do you like your present abode V 
asked Kate, hastily interrupting her. 

" Oh I" replied Betta, " I love and admire 
Mrs. Russel, — grand tragic woman, — very 
effective in bloody melo-drama, — splendid with 
bare arms, daggers, and shawls t Make your 
blood curdle t To see her in a passion when 
Mr. Russel provokes her, which he seldom does, 
poor man, unless by stupidity, is one of the 
finest things I ever beheld ! The raging ocean, 
the deadly simoon, or a turkey-cock at the 
sight of red velvet, are nothing to her !" 

" Are you at all nervous, Miss Dukes V 
inquired Mrs. Russel, at this moment, turning 
round and addressing her conversation to Kate ; 
'' I am sure it is enough to make the strongest 
heart tremble to hear of the audacity of 
these house-breakers. I have just been telling 
Mrs. Oastlemaine, how several of our neigh- 
bours have had their houses broken into ; the 
Gervases had several hundred pounds* worth 
of valuable plate carried off only two nights 
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ago. Do join with me, Miss Dukes, in per- 
suading Mrs. Oastlemaine to get a couple of 
stout young men to sleep in her house, till the 
gang leave the neighbourhood/' 

"There are several men-servants in the 
house already," replied Kate, timidly. 

" Two Caleb Balderstones, old and decre- 
pid," rejoined Mrs. Russel, "and the elfin 
page. Really, Mrs. Marjory, if not for the 
sake of your own life, and the lives of the un- 
protected females in your house, do consider 
your ancient plate. There is not plate like 
yours in the county. Do you know. Miss 
Dukes ?" she continued, turning again to Kate, 
"that Mrs. Marjory has plate which belonged 
to her family in the fifteenth century, and was 
buried in the forest for safety, during the 
wars of the Roses, and again during the great 
RebeUion.'^ 

" I am not in the least afraid,'' said Mrs. 
Marjory ; " the doors and windows are of 
trusty oak, and well barred at night. Though 
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we do live in a lonely spot^ yet our defences 
are proportionally strong, and it would be no 
easy matter to break into my house/^ 

^^ So you think/' said Mrs. Russel, with an 
ominous shake of the head; ^^but you will 
remember my warning when perhaps it is too 
late/' 

" What a nice little adventure it would be/' 
exclaimed Miss Jones, ^^ to have the house 
attacked. Just think of a robber coming into 
my bed-room at dead of night, and holding a 
candle so as to bum my eye-lashes, to find out 
whether I was awake or not t It would be all 
I could do to keep from laughing, T think. 
Dear Mrs. Marjory, do ask me to stay with 
you, if there is any chance of an adventure." 

" Still the old thing, Johnny, I see," replied 
Mrs. Marjory, laughing ; " I shall be very 
glad to see you at any time, but I shall not 
promise you adventures ; as I believe there is 
little risk of my house being robbed, the whole 
neighbourhood being aware how strong my 
defences are/' 
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"She called me Johnny/' muttered Miss 
Jones to herself ; '^ how very kmd ! She has 
not forgotten old times/' 

Mrs. Marjory now rose to depart, and, after 
bidding adieu to the lady of the house, pressed 
Miss Jones's hand, and whispered : *^ One con- 
dition only I make, that you say nothing to 
Kate about old times/' 

" No, certainly not," replied Betta ; " men- 
tion no names. Chatter as I like, but no 
names. Honour bright, honour bright ! Talk 
of preniX chetHzlier when by myself, but no 
names. I shall be a Troglodyte, — keep finger 
on my lips, — but tell no' names ! " 

Mrs. Marjory gave a sigh, and hurried down 
stairs to the carriage, which was waiting. A 
gipsy lad at the moment came up with bird- 
cages and traps, which he was offering for sale. 
A look of pain passed over Mrs. Marjory's 
countenance, as her eye fell upon him, and with 
a gesture of impatience, she brushed past into 
the vehicle. Just then, Mrs. Russel threw open 
the window, and called to Mrs. Marjory — 



180 KATE DEVEREUX. 

'* My dear friend, excuse the appearance of 
such a person at the front entrance. He has 
been passing up and down here for the last 
two hours. I am taking a sketch of him for 
one of the illustrations of my book. Such a 
handsome creature, — quite a delicious mor9eau t 
I am very fond, Mrs. Marjory, of these British 
Arabs, and have an hypothesis of my own 
regarding them, that they are the children of 
Abraham by Keturah, and nrst-cousins of the 
twelve tribes.'' 

The gipsy fixed his wild gleaming eyes, with 
a mingled look of fun and boldness, upon Kate, 
who did not like the glance, and turned away. 
The postillion was about to drive oflf when 
Miss Jones rushed out like a mad creature, and 
skipping up on the carriage-step, thrust a note 
into Kate's hand, exclaiming,— 

" I forgot to give it before, my dear, or you 
should have had it ; put it in your work-box, 
and scent it with sweet violets, for the sake of 
the dear writer! Poor Dev! long-legged 
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darling that he is ! Rosy bowers ! Paphian 
flowers ! Au revoir, ladies !" 

" Adieu, adieu, Mrs. Marjory ! ^' exclaimed 
Mrs. Russel once more, as they drove off; 
" Now, do think of my recommendation, and if 
you won^t have a couple of stout men to sleep 
in the house, at least send your valuable plate 
to the bank. Now do, dear Mrs. Marjory ; 
such magnificent old silver as it is too \" 

But Mrs. Russel's last words were drowned 
by the rumble of the wheels, and no one heard 
them but the Gipsy. 
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CHAPTER V. 

'' Life is but a day at most, 

Sprung from night, in darknetw lost ; 
Hope not sunshine ev*ry hour, 

Fear not clouds will always lower.** 
^ Burns. 

The days glided by unnoticed, and Mrs. 
Marjory thought no more of Mrs. Russel's 
warning, and Kate's blushes and confusion on 
receiving the mysterious note having soon put 
it out of her head, and set her wondering and 
conjecturing as to who the writer could be. 
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Indeed, Kate had seldom been out of her 
thoughts, since the evening when she discovered 
her to be the daughter of Reginald Devereux. 
She had been longing ever since to hear every 
particular relating to his family ; but, with all 
her fortitude and strength of mind, she scarcely 
dared trust herself to speak of him, lest she 
should betray more weakness than she cared to 
show. The day after their call, however, 
she mustered courage to break the ice; for she 
bethought herself that there was little time to 
lose, as the arrival of a third person might 
soon interrupt their tite-d-Utes. 

" My dear Kate,'' said she, as they were sit- 
ting comfortably by the fire after tea, " I wish 
you would put out the candles and lay aside 
your work. It is pleasant sitting by fire- 
light, chatting about old friends, and telling old 
stories !'' 

" And very pleasant it will be for me to 
listen to you, even though I never knew your 
old friends,'' said Kate, with a smile, as she 
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put out the candles; " I do love to hear you 
talk, Mrs. Marjory/' 

" But what if I were going to make you talk, 
Kate?'' replied she; " I feel dull and sad this 
evening, far more so than I have ever done since 
you came. I want you to amuse me, or rather 
to interest me. What say you, will you tell 
me your story, — I mean all the events you can 
recollect in your short life ? " 

" I have been longing to do so, ever since I 
have known you, Mrs. Marjory," replied Kate, 
" but I feared to trouble you with my unimport- 
ant concerns. And yet I want advice, sadly, 
most sadly ; for I am too young and too inexpe- 
rienced to act for myself; and I cannot ex- 
plain everything to my mother by writing half 
so well as I could tell her or you, face to face." 

*' I think I can guess on what subject you 
want adTice," said Mrs. Marjory, trying to 
repress a smile; " but yon must say things in 
their proper order, my own Kate, so begin at 
the beginning." 
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Kate recapitulated all the events which we 
have already told our readers : when she re- 
lated how the postman had thrown the letter 
in at the window, which they were not able to 
pay, and thus saved her father from self- 
destruction, Mrs. Marjory gave a start and 
exclaimed, — 

"0 God! what a Providence! Had it been, 
too late, I should never, never have forgiven 
myself! They might have told me sooner. 
Poor Reginald! Poor Reginald!*' And then 
swaying herself backwards and forwards on her 
chair, as she always did when much agitated, 
she continued, — " Go on, go on, my child, 
don't keep me in suspense.'* 

Altogether Mrs. Marjory's behaviour was so 
stmnge, and her emotion so visible, even by 
the imperfect glare of the fire-light, that before 
Kate had half finished, she was perfectly con- 
vinced Mrs. Marjory must at one time have 
known her father intimately, and valued him 
with more than common friendship. Nay, she 
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eyen suspected that Mrs. MaijoTj had some- 
thing to do with sending their annnal remit- 
tance. Her suspicion was confirmed when her 
old friend exclaimed, at the mention of her 
going into sernce, — 

"^ Kate ! my own Kate ! Ton sorelj do not 
mean to saj» that the want of the paltry hnn- 
dred-a-jear obliged you to become a servant? 
You were mad, — stark mad, girl ! Why did 
not you apply to me? I would not send 
money to her, but to his daughter, — for his 
children it would have been a different thing/^ 

'' My dear, dear Mrs. Marjory t" exclaimed 
Kate, starting from her chair; ^ did you do 
it? — Did you send it? — Was it you saved 
papa's life ? — ^Are you indeed an old friend ? 
— How did I come here ? — Who arranged it?" 

" My dear girl," replied Mrs. Marjory, calm- 
ing down as she witnessed Kate's excitement ; 
'' do not build too much on my unthinking 
words ! Rest content with the knowledge, that 
I once knew your father, — ^that he was at one 
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time on the point of being allied to a member 
of my family ; but strange circmnstances came 
to light, and, — and God arranged otherwise, 
— it was not to be." 

Mrs. Marjory did not speak for a few 
minutes, leaving Kate trembling with curio- 
sity; at last compressing her lips, and in a 
tremulous, husky voice, she continued, — " The 
lady had a shock, from which she never wholly 
recovered, — she never married, — but settled 
down as a whimsical, eccentric old maid, with- 
out ties, without any one to love, or that 
loved her." 

'' Do not say so t do not say so, Mrs. Mar- 
jory !" exclaimed the kind-hearted Kate, with 
a sob, making a movement as though to throw 
her arms round the old lad/s neck, But Mrs. 
Marjory took no notice of the interruption, 
and went on in a cold, constrained voice — 

" I happen to know the person — the rela- 
tive, I should rather say, who sent the hundred 
a-year ; and had I been aware of the incon- 
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venience to which Mrs. Devereux was sub- 
jected by its discontinuance, I believe I should 
have had sufficient influence to make it be 
resumed. Now, Kate, say no more about it ; 
but pass on to your own story. How did you 
get on with Mrs. Oharteris ? She found you 
out, of course ! Was she angry, or what did she 
say t She had her own reasons, doubtless, for 
sending you to me ! It was, indeed, taking a 
great Uberty, considering all the circumstances, 
and running a great risk, too. She had no right 
to trifle thus with my feelings. However, as 
it has turned out, I am very grateful to her — 
and, I dare say, she guessed as much before- 
hand ; so now, go on, Kate/^ 

Kate continued her story, and Mrs. Mar- 
jory, though she betrayed by her gestures how 
much she was interested, nevertheless listened 
in total silence to the end. 

" An extraordinary story altogether, child,** 
she exclaimed, as Kate finished the recital ; 
" I should have said, without hesitation, that. 
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Devereox was playing you false, had not Alicia 
passed her word that he had not meant to 
deceive you. Some singular mistake most 
have occurred — ^he must have misunderstood 
his mother, and fancied that he had her sanc- 
tion when he first addressed himself to you as 
a lover. It must have been something of the 
kind — you have Alicia^s word for it, and she, 
of course, would not deceive you. I know, 
from our mutual friends, that she is honour- 
able, upright, and clear as the day. My poor 
child, it is a disagreeable business altogether. 
I wish, with aU my heart, that Mrs. Charteris 
knew of it. Suppose I write to her, Kate!" 

" Thank you very much for your kind oflfer, 
Mrs. Marjory," said the blushing Kate ; ** but I 
think it will be best to wait a few weeks with- 
out doing or deciding upon anything. The 
truth is, Alicia promised to tell the whole 
story frankly to Mrs. Charteris, at the end of 
three months after my departure from the 
Hall; and then said she would write me word 
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what I ought to do — or rather, I should say, 
what Mrs. Oharteris wished me to do ; for T mean 
to be guided by her. I have written to Mcia 
again, to that effect, for, indeed, I am too proud, 
and I have also too high a sense of duty to 
enter a family against the wishes of its head." 

"And so you are prepared to give up 
Devereux, should you find it is your duty so 
to do, my noble Kate V 

" I am prepared," replied Kate, turning as 
pale as death ; " oh ! dear madam, anything 
would be better than this racking suspense ! 
Though I have, on the whole, great confidence 
in his honour and truth, yet, still circum- 
stances appear against him, and unbidden 
doubts will at times arise. Then, when I 
reflect upon what a short time I knew him, 
how little opportunity I had of discovering his 
real character, I become full of fears. Indeed, 
dear Mrs. Majory, I am very unhappy when I 
think of the affair. I feel like a poor little 
fly that has got £ajrther and farther entangled 
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in a web of doubts and difficulties. I would 
never have listened to him at first, I would 
nerer have allowed myself to like him, had he 
not told me positiyelj that his mother ap- 
proTed And now/^ continued poor Kate, 
hiding her face in her hands, '' I have got to 
like him too much— far too much to give him 
up lightly or recklessly ! I must, at least, wait 
till I get to the bottom of this mystery, and 
know what Mrs. Oharteris desires me to do.'^ 

" My poor child, I do pity you from my 
heart,^^ said Mrs. Marjory; ''and you may rely 
on my making your cause my own. But, my 
dear Kate, you have not told me what was in 
your letter, that you so hastily put out of my 
sight the other day.^' 

" It was from Devereux,"' replied Kate, 
bluahing ; ^' and full of protestations of affec- 
tion, but said nothing about his mother ; ex- 
cept that she is gradually regaining health 
and strength. He begs me to hare faith in 
him, and to hope for the best.'^ 
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^ You meaD to answer hhiL I suppoee !" 
rejoined Mrs. Marjory. 

•* Indeed I do noC repKed Kate; **biit I 
have alreadj begun a letter to Alicia, implor- 
ing her to remember her promise, and speak 
to Mrs. Charterin about me, as soon as pos- 
sible. I also request that she will tell Dere- 
reux, that I do not mean to write to him, till 
I hear Mrs. Charteris' decision, unless it be 
that they still leare me in this agonizing sus- 
pense beyond the three months, when I must 
take the responsibility of deciding entirely 
upon myself, and write to him once, — and 
once only, — bidding him adieu for ever.** 

After uttering these words Kate shed no 
tear, gave no sob, but she turned paler and 
paler, and was so faint, that she would have 
fallen off her chair, had not Mrs. Marjory 
darted forward and supported her. 

In similar conyersations the days glided 
quickly by, until the arrival of Miss Jones, to 
pay her promised visit. 
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" Well ! met with no adventures yet?" were 
her first words on entering ; " upon my word, 
I may consider myself lucky. After all, I 
had the greatest difficulty in getting away, for 
Mrs. Russel has come to such an interestmg 
place in her book, where Belinda*s gossamer 
robes catch fire, and the hero Ferdinando 
discoYers the exhausted receiver of an air 
pump, which he makes her enter, and so the 
flames go out. Is not it a pretty idea ? But 
Mrs. Russel is so original ! However, I took 
the occasion to get away ; for, as I said, after 
putting Belinda in danger of her life, it is but 
fair that she should have some respite. So 
Belinda has walked herself off, and here she 
is, at your service.*' 

'^ I am delighted to see you,*' said Mrs. 
Marjory ; *' and what is Mrs. Russel doing, to 
console herself in your absence V 

^^ Why, she has got Ferdinando all to 
herself — I mean Rob-the-rattler. Don't you 
know him ? The gypsy lad that you saw at 
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the door the other day. First, Mrs. Rossel 
sketched him for the frontispiece of her book, 
and DOW she is haying him two hours in 
private every day relating his experiences, — 
fancy a gyps/s experiences! How interest-- 
ing! She is collecting materials for a new 
melo-drama. Mr. Russel does not like the 
gypsy at all, and ordered him out, the first 
day he was admitted to the boudoir. But 
Mrs. Russel grew hysterical and carried her 
point. I can^t say that I Uke Rob-the-rattler, 
— Ferdinando, I mean, — he was so curious, 
and asked so many questions, whenever Mrs. 
Russel left the room/' 

" I hope that you were very cautious in 
answering him,^' said Mrs. Marjory, looking 
grave. 

"Indeed I was I'' replied Betta, "I said 
Mum is the word, and looked grand when he 
asked me questions. Has Kate been all over 
the house, Mrs. Marjory, may I ask ? If not, 
will you allow me to go with her ? '' 
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'^ She has seen all the upper and front parts 
of the house/' replied the old lady, *' but as to 
the back and lower premises, I don't suppose 
she has been in them I You know your way, 
I dare say, Miss Jones, and can conduct her 
where you like, to-morrow/' 

"Thank you very much,'' said Betta, "I 
want to take her to see the old bit of wall 
that they say formed part of the ancient 
bmlding!" 

^* Then I must give you the keys of the 
cellars, Miss Jones," said Mrs. Marjory, " which 
I think would be rather ridiculous ! Besides 
you will get your dresses quite spoiled with 
the dust and cobwebs ! " 

•*I have a reason, and a very urgent one, 
for wishing to show Kate the cellars," rejoined 
Betta ; " I shall take it as a particular favour 
if you will allow me ! " 

•* But I beg to be excused," said Kate ; " I 
dislike dust, and have an antipathy to 
spiders ! " 

K 2 
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'' Now Kate ! My own Kate ! My peerless 
Kate ! Mj beloved Kate Kittenbottom, jou 
mu9t go ! It is of consequence both to jou 
and me ! And I shall teU you why, when 
you get there ! ^ 

Kate looked with a doleful face of appeal 
to Mrs. Marjory, and then said, *^ It will be 
time enough to talk it over to-morrow, as, for- 
tunately, it is too late to-day for anything of the 
sort." 

" You must know,'^ said Mrs. Marjory, ** that 
there is supposed to have been an old Roman 
building on the site of the present house.^' 

" Yes, yes,'' interrupted Miss Jones, " I want 
to see the bit of Roman wall again. Roman 
wall in the cellar! — Saw it last with him! — 
Must not mention him though! — Was always a 
bit of antiquarian! — Cornelius Nepos! — Lem- 
priere, and all that sort of thing! Howeyer, it 
is not for antiquities I mean to go now, but for 
a good, useful, practical, utilitarian reason, such 
as Malthus, or the seven wise men of Gotham, 
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might have approyed of. So, remember Kate, 
we have an appointment in the cellars after 
breakfast to-morrow, if Mrs. Marjory ap- 
proves/' 

" We shall see to-morrow,'' said Kate, looking 
rueful. 

Mrs. Burnet having now entered to conduct 
Miss Jones to her apartment, she left the room, 
and Mrs. Marjory, turning to Kate, inquired — 

"" What can that droll creature want with 
you in the cellars, Katel Are you really so 
much of an antiquarian as to brave the gloom 
and the damp, the dust and the cobwebs, for 
the sake of a few feet of Roman wall ?" 

^'' I should like to see it certainly, but am not 
much inclined to go into cellars/' said Kate. 

The next morning Miss Jones carried her 
point; and to Mrs. Marjory's great amusement, 
led o£f Kate in triumph. 

" I love those great old rusty keys," said Miss 
Jones, glancing at what she carried in her 
hand ; " they remind me of the keys of the 
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dungeons in tbe castle of CKant Despair, that 
you read of in the * Pilgrim's Progress/ You 
remember him, don't you — and the giant's Pope 
and Pagan? They used to gire me the shivers 
long ago, when I thought of them. Talking of 
shivers, if ever you get the ague try HoUoway's 
pills! Kate my darling, you do chatter on so 
and run from one thing to another, there is no 
following you!" 

By this time. Miss Jones had opened one of 
the cellars; she made Kate enter, and showed 
her another opening off it, where the famous bit 
of wall could be discerned. 

^ There is the wall, Kate," she exclaimed ; 
'' Cornelius Nepos, Lempri^re, and all that sort 
of thing f-— Romans — glorious builders they say 
— used to put old cheese in their cement. — 
Tlie claret and champagne always lay in that 
bin, Kate. — I mean in my time, when hope and 
love were young, and when I came down here 
with Reginald and a party of ladies and gen- 
tlemen, to look at the famous wall. Heigh-ho! 
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Reginald! Bless my heart! I forgot that I 
promised not to speak of him.'^ 

** Are you done yet? " exclaimed Kate ; " I 
cannot stay here any longer-— do come, Miss 
Jones/' 

" Well, to please you,'* said Miss Jones, " I 
shall issue forth from this cellar, this catacomb, 
this lugubrious vault — and say out my say at 
the door, for I have a great deal to say to you, 
Kate/' 

Miss Jones accordingly came forth from her 
retreat, and making a stand at the door, pro- 
ceeded as follows. — 

" Now, Kate, I told you before, and I repeat 
it, that I came to BirdVnest expressly to have 
an adventure. I want a romantic ad.venture 
that may tell well in Mrs. RusseFs book when 
she finishes the fortunes of Belinda! I have 
made up my mind that the house will be 
robbed, murdered, and attacked before I leave 
it. This cellar, should anything happen, is to 
be the place of my refuge, and I have no ob- 
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jectioD that you accompany me. What saj 
jon, peerless Eittenbottom 1 I declare yon are 
looking quite tragic and offended. — Serere in 
youthful beauty! — What is the matter?^ 

" Only that you are proTokingly absurd. Miss 
Jones/' replied Kate ; *^ here hare you brought 
me down-stairs — induced me to soil my dress, 
and all for nonsense/- 

'' No nonsense in it, Kate,^ repeated Miss 
Jones, '' you will find this cellar become useful ; 
so mark my words t I am an ingenious 
hybrid — ^half Cassandra, half witch of Endor ! 
and what I say often comes true/' 

Kate only laughed, and thoy returned to the 
drawing-room, Miss Jones chattering all the 
way about presentiments, and no one now-a- 
days paying attention to them. Here they 
found Mrs. Marjory reading a letter, and 
looking much concerned. 

" I shall be obliged to go,'' she exclaimed, ** and 
must start immediately. My old friend Mrs. 
Herepath is not expected to live beyond four- 
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Mid-twenty hours ; I must go to see her, for 
thou^ her connection is distant, I am her 
nearest relation in the country. Kate, you 
must entertain Miss Jones, as best you can — I 
shall probably be back to-morrow — and as I 
must take the two men-servants and the page 
with me, you can desire one of the gardeners to 
sleep in the house. Mind to go through the 
rooms, and see all the doors and windows 
fastened before you go to bed/' 

Kate promised to attend to Mrs. Marjory's 
orders, and the old lady, bidding them a 
hurried fareweU, started in her carriage, as 
soon as her preparations were completed. 

"Now, Kate,'' said Miss Jones, "I'll tell 
you what we must dol From this time till 
we go to bed, we are to talk of nothing but 
Devereux. He desired me, when he bade me 
good-by, to be sure to talk to you about him, 
and on no account to let you forget him ! 
Poor fellow ! He grieved sadly when you 
left ! Very odd, is not it, that Mrs. Oharteris 

K 3 
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never mentioned your name after you were 
gone ? Devereux and I used to chat about 
you for hours together !'* 

Kate could not resist the opportunity of 
asking a few questions about the former 
inmates of the Hall ; but suddenly stopped 
short, when Miss Jones informed her, in the 
kindest manner possible, that she proposed 
writing to Devereux, and repeating all that 
had passed. After this hint Kate's questions 
were more guarded. Thus the day passed 
rapidly, till nearly tea-time, when Kate did 
not forget to desire one of the gardeners, to 
remain in the house for the night. About 
nine o'clock, the housekeeper knocked at the 
door of the parlour, and being desired to 
ewter, she said, — 

" ^Yhat do you think ought to be done. 
Miss Dukes 1 The gardener's father is taken 
dangerously ill, and he is sent for in a hurry. 
I suppose we must let him go? But then 
there will be no man in the house ! " 
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" / do not mind/' replied Kate ; " the only 
thing to be considered, is whether Mrs Oastle- 
maine will be displeased ! However, if you 
are sure that the case is urgent, doubtless, she 
well be satisfied. At all events, we have 
Nero, — ^you had better keep him in the house 
all night." 

^^ The handsome black and tan bloodhound, 
you mean!'' exclaimed Betta, "dear, darling 
creature, he is worth a thousand of the vain, 
heartless, worthless sex, ycleped man !" 

And so the gardener was allowed to go, 
and Nero installed by the parlour-fire ; where 
he lay with his head on Betta's lap. 

"Now, Kate," she exclaimed, "let us tell 
ghost stories ! I have some deliciously 
horrible ones ! And I mean to work you up 
to a pitch to-night! I say, Kate, have you 
looked to the fastenings of all the doors and 
windows ? You and Mrs. Burnet ought to go 
round together! As for me, I shall look 
under the beds ! Do you think that we have 
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a traitor in the garrison, — any one likely to 
let a robber come in ? " 

^'l wish you would not talk in this way^ 
Miss Jones," said Kate, '^ it is quite disagree- 
able enough to be left with so few in the 
house, without baring one's mind filled with 
imaginary terrors." 

"My dear, I like to see you excited!" 
rejoined Betta ; " it makes you look twice as 
handsome ! Now, seriously speaking, do you 
think there is any risk of robbers attacking 
the house 1 You hare a great responsibility 
on your shoulders, Kate, — the plate is worth 
five thousand pounds, they tell me ! By the 
way, a great part of it is in the very cellars I 
showed you to day 1 Reginald, (the man I 
call he, I mean,) advised her to send it to tlie 
bank ; but she took some crotchet into her 
head about banks not being safe» and would 
not 1 I remember, quite well, all about it, — 
it is in these very cellars, or was twenty years 
ago ! Now I am going to tell you a story, 



KATE DEVBRBUX. 205 

— Once upon a time there was a castle in 
Germany of very evil repute ; for it was 
haunted, so the peasantry believed, by the 
spirits of wicked men, allowed to revisit the 
world for their sins ! It was a chilly and 
stormy evening, the wind howled dismally 
through the long passages, the old casements 
rattled, the great door creaked on its rusty 
hinges, as it was opened and slammed by the 
wind, while the lady of the castle tried to 
shake off the very dull, oppressive, and yet 
vague feeling of terror, which hung over her, 
when she was startled by hearing stealthy 
footsteps advancing behind her, at a moment 
too, when she knew that there was no one but 
herself in the apartment ! ^' 

" For Heaven's sake. Miss Jones, be quiet ! ^' 
exclaimed Kate, rising from her chair ; " I can 
bear it no longer, and now I am going to ring 
for Mrs. Burnet to accompany me round the 
house, to look at all the fastenings. You have 
made me quite nervous, Miss Jones, with your 
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ridiculous choice of subjects. I don't want to 
sit listening to you, and yet I half-dread going 
to bed/' 

" Mind you look under all the beds, Kate ! " 
exclaimed the incorrigible Miss Jones, " and if 
you see a man's boot sticking out, be sure to 
call me." 

When Kate inquired for Mrs. Burnet, she 
was told that having a severe toothache, she had 
sent to ask leave to go to bed. Kate sat down 
upon the chair again, quite disappointed. 

" Don't look so annoyed, my darling Kitten- 
bottom ! " exclaimed Betta ; " Nero and I 
will go round with you instead." 

But just as his name was mentioned, Nero 
began to growl, and pricked up his> ears. Kate 
gave a start, and looked roimd anxiously ; but 
she became re-assured, as she discovered the 
cause of the dog^s anxiety, who now gave a 
short bark, and wagged his tail. The sound 
of carriage wheels approaching the house, could 
faintly be distinguished, and Kate exclaimed — 
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" I am 80 thankful ! Mrs. Marjory must 
have come back ! ^' 

So saying, she ran to the window, and 
shrouding herself behind the curtains, un- 
fastened the shutters, lifted the sash, and 
looked out 

'' Bless me ! " she exclaimed, at the moment 
a violent ring was heard at the hall-door, " it 
is not Mrs. Marjory." 

" All the family well, I hope V inquired the 

strange voice of a man, who now descended 

from the carriage ; " let my portmanteau be 

taken at once to my room,'' he continued, 

turning to the house-maid, who in the absence 

of the men-servants, had opened the door. 

"What are you staring at, girl? Does not 

your mistress expect me 1 " 

" No, I believe, sir," replied the astonished 
maid ; " Missus is gone to see a friend twenty 

miles off, and there is no one here but the 

young lady and a visitor." 

"The young lady of the house, did you 
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say?'' replied the gentleman. "Ah, well, it 
comes to the same thing! Take my port- 
manteau to mj room, mj good girl, and present 
this card, with my compliments, to the young 
lady, while I pay the post-boy." 

Kate overheard all this from the window, 
and to her great mortification, saw the post- 
boy drive ofi^, after receiving payment. 

" So we are obliged to receive a visitor for 
the night ! And Mrs. Marjory absent, too, — 
was there ever any thing so provoking 1 " she 
exclaimed, as she took the card out of the maid- 
servant's hands. 

" The Honourable Tracy Trevor !" said Miss 
Jones, looking^over her shoulder ; " Of what earl 
is he the son ? At any rate he will take care 
of us to-night, and that will be a blessing/' 

Mr. Trevor was now announced, and apolo- 
gized to Kate for his unexpected arrival. He 
informed her that he was the son of a very old 
friend of Mrs. Marjory ; that his mother had 
written to her a few days before, announcing 
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Ills visit ; but be mucb feared from tbe hint 
the servant bad dropped, tbat tbe letter bad 
not reacbed ber. He tben asked Kate if it 
would be convenient to give bim a bed, and 
assured ber tbat be would not trespass on ber 
hospitality beyond tbe nigbt, in tbe absence of 
Mrs. Castlemaine. Kate, notwithstanding a 
little mauvaise konte, did tbe honours of tbe 
establishment very gracefully ; but she was 
mucb annoyed with Nero, who retiring under a 
side-table, kept up a continued low growl, and as 
tbe stranger approached nearer to seat himself, 
made a motion as though to spring upon bim, 
which made him afterwards keep at a distance. 
She rung tbe bell directly, and as she ordered 
some refreshments to be brought, directed tbe 
dog to be taken away. This caused some 
trouble, for tbe animal was unwilling to move, 
and Kate was obliged, after all, to go out of 
the room herself and call him. 

^^ I should recommend that dog to be chained 
to bis kennel immediately," said Mr. Trevor ; 
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" A very savage and surly brute he seems to 
be. Where does he remain for the night, may 
I ask?'' 

'' I mean to let him ramble over the house, 
to-night," replied Kate ; " poor fellow, he will 
do no harm/' 

" What an idea, my dear young lady ! ** 
exclaimed Mr. Trevor. " Of all ladies' pets, I 
never saw such a brute ! A delicate, fragile, 
aristocratic Italian greyhound would be an 
object more worthy of your attachment, and 
of the caresses of your fair hands. Do let me 
beg of you, for my sake, if not for your own, 
to banish him, either to his kennel, or to the 
kitchens for the night ; the creature seems to 
have taken such a dislike to me, that I shall 
certainly expect a visit from him after I go to 
bed, and I feel confident, he will disturb me 
by growling at the door, if he do not succeed 
in bursting in upon me ! " 

But we have not yet described the outward 
appearance of Mr. Trevor, whose manner from 
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the first moment of his entrance, was singularly 
repulsive to Kate, though she could not at first 
t^ll the reason. His figure was tall and rather 
heavj, indicating enormous bone and muscle. 
His features, though not positively bad, were 
vulgar, and his eyes had a bold, wandering 
expression, which rested disagreeably on Kate. 
His dress had a very new appearance, not 
like those likely to be worn by an English 
gentleman, travelling, and were cut in the 
extreme of the fashion. His waistcoat was gay 
and he wore a quantity of jewelry, while his 
dark red whiskers appeared to have been 
carefully oiled and curled, to set off the 
remarkable brilliancy of his complexion. 
Altogether he was a person, likely to be 
termed by housemaids and dairy maids, ** A 
lovely handsome man ! " 

" I shall take the dog to my own room, 
for the night," said Kate, drily, " if you are 
at all afraid of his being troublesome ! ^ 

" Kate, how can you be so silly ! ** exclaimed 
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Miss Jones; *^now that we have got Mr. 
Trevor, there can be no fear to-night !'' 

" Pear, of what. Madam ? '' asked Mr. Trevor, 
taming with some curiosity to Miss Jones. 

'^ Fear, of being robbed, murdered, and our 
throats cut, while we are in bed!'' naivelj 
replied Betta ; " you must know, Mr. Trevor, 
that I have all along been in expectation of 
this house being robbed ; but nobody would 
listen to me, till to-night ; when really I have 
succeeded in making Kate feel nervous ! '' 

The supper was now brought in by the 
housemaid, who seemed to eye Mr. Trevor 
with considerable interest. 

" Very cold, is not it ? '' exclaimed he, as he 
got up hastily, and rubbing his hands extended 
them to the fire, thus turning his back to the 
ladies ; '' I like to hear of nervous ladies !*' 
continued he ; ** Whatever betokens weakness 
and helplessness, or calls on man as the 
stronger being, for his protection, renders the 
fair sex more divinely interesting in my eyes ! '^ 
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''I admire jour sentiments!^' said Miss 
Jones ; " have you ever read Amadis de Gaul ? 
It is a sweet romance^ and would exactly suit 
you ! I dare say, you are just another Amadis! 
I have always pictured him to myself, with 
auburn hair, like yours ! Will you protect us, 
sir 1 WiU you defend us, should there be any 
danger? And will you take care of the 
plater' 

" I will protect you with life and limb, as 
far as in my poor power lies ! " exclaimed the 
stranger enthusiastically, and turning round 
with an affected smile, which disclosed a row 
of dazzling teeth, (as Kate uncharitably im- 
agined, recently purchased from a dentist) he 
seized Betta's hand and kissed it. ^^ But what 
about plate, my charmer V he continued; 
" What have I to do with plate 1 Where does 
that Ue 1 " 

^^ You are ready to protect it, and that is 
enough,'' replied Betta, laughing and shaking 
her ringlets; ^'I do believe you are quite a 
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chevalei esque paladin ! Would you be willing 
to descend to the infernal regions, for my 
sake ?" 

" Any where for you," replied Mr. Trevor, 
gallantly ; " but why fix upon the infernal 
regions ?'* 

"Because the plate is kept there, and I 
have decided upon an ingenious plan of 
defence, should the house be attacked,^' replied 
Betta. 

Meanwhile, Kate was sitting a little apart, 
having requested Miss Jones to do the 
honours of the supper table ; she was look- 
ing gloomily towards the fire, and every 
now and then glancing towards Mr. Trevor. 
Just then the door opened, and the house- 
maid said,— 

"If you please. Miss, you are wanted." 
Kate went out, shut the door carefully, and 
followed the housemaid to another room. 

" Well, Molly !" said she, as the maid stood 
before her trembling, " what is it 1" 
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" That is no more a gentleman than I am, 
Miss !^ whispered the girl. 

" I thought as much ! ^* replied Kate, calmly, 
while she sank on a chair. " But how do you 
know?" 

'' Because I saw him at the last fair I was 
at, Miss, keeping a thimble-rig stall," replied 
Molly ; " but lawk ! Miss, what will you 
do?" 

"Have you told any one but me?" asked 
Kate. 

"No, Miss, of course I has not; for Mrs. 
Burnet is gone to bed, and her door is locked, 
and as for the rest, if I was to tell any of 
them, there would be no end to their 
screeching !" 

Kate continued sitting quietly on her chair 
for some minutes, during which the housemaid 
eyed her intently. 

"For goodness gracious sake. Miss, do 
something, I beg of you!" she exclaimed, at 
last, " or well all be murdered !" 
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" Gould not one of you run to the village, 
and give the alarm?" said Kate, **it is the 
only thing to be done ! " 

"The village is a mile off, Miss,*' cried 
Molly, bursting into tears ; " and you may be 
sure that if there is one robber inside, there 
are plenty more out watching ! Oh ! Miss, it 
will never do ! For heaven's sake, go back to 
the parlour, or he'll guess what we have been 
whispering about!'' 

" You are right, Molly," said Kate, " I wiU 
go, — but first will you promise to do exactly 
as I desire you, and to try to keep as cool and 

■ 

collected as possible ?" 

Molly promised, and Kate continued, " You 
must try in the first place to look as if 
nothing had happened, and go frankly and 
unconcernedly to the other housemaid, and 
say I desire she will answer the parlour 
bell, because I have given you something 
else to do for me. You will then get the 
dog, and take him with you into the ' tenant's 
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room,' where you will keep him quiet, till I 
call." 

" But that is far away from your side of the 
house, Miss!'^ interposed Molly; "better let 
me bring the dog to the parlour door r 

**Do as I bid you, instantly, there is no 
time to lose!" said Kate, and getting up, she 
ejaculated a short prayer, and forced herself 
to return to the parlour ; for she had decided 
on how she was to act. 

" So there used to be some fine old hock in 
the cellar!" exclaimed Mr. Trevor, as she 
entered ; " could you venture to indulge me 
with a bottle 1 Mrs. Marjory would not 
object to favour me so far, I am sure ! Such 
an old friend of hers as I am, too ! I shall be 
glad to go to the cellar for it myself, in the 
absence of the butler, if you will desire the 
maid to show me the way ! " 

" Oh ! Fll go for you myself!" exclaimed 
Betta ; " 111 be your Ganymede, Hebe, or 
anytfakig jou hke l*" 
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" Perhaps Mr. Trevor would like to go him- 
self," interposed Kate, who now felt the 
necessity of rousing herself and taking a 
decisive part ; " I do not think any of us would 
be able to reach so far as the hock, for the 
great plate chest nearly blocks up the 
bin!" 

" Well, upon my word 1 This is something 
extraordinary, Kate! What good use you 
made of your eyes this morning ! " exclaimed 
Betta. 

'' Oh ! I saw more than you thought ! " 
replied Kate, with a faint attempt at a laugh, 
and lighting a candle, she fetched the keys, 
and asked Mr. Trevor to accompany her. 

"Well all go!" cried Betta, taking up 
another candle ; '* The more the merrier ! In 
the multitude of cpunsellors there is wisdom ! 
I want to show Mr. Trevor the Roman wall, 
and to tell him my plan if the house be 
attacked!" 

"Depend upon it,'' said Mr. TKev«; *'no 
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robbers would be so ungallant as to attack a 
house where two such fair damsels reside !" 

" What a soft, sly, silken flatterer you are, 
my gallant Amadis!" rejoined Betta; '*keep 
your pretty speeches for Kate ; I am too old 
for them. A man may not marry his grand- 
mother/' 

Mr. Trevor laughed at this speech, but it 
helped to divert his attention from Kate, who 
was trembling violently, and who was also 
afraid that he would take notice of the growl- 
ing of the dog, as they passed the door of the 
tenant's room. 

'* Who speaks of grandmothers when you 
are present, fair lady V^ said Mr. Trevor, turn- 
ing gallantly to Betta. " Well ! where is it ? 
Where is the plate V^ 

" The hock, you mean T' said Betta, 

They had now reached the cellar door, and 
Kate was a long time fumbling with the key 
in the lock, for her hands trembled so, she 
found it hard to open. 

L 2 
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" Allow me, Miss," said Mr. Trevor, and 
pushing her aside, without ceremony, he 
opened it, and taking the candle from her, 
entered. 

" You will excuse me going in with you, 
sir," she said ; " you will see the box if you 
move on to the farthest comer, — the hock bin 
is just above it. Miss Jones," she continued, 
as Betta tried to pass her, *' have the goodness 
to turn back and shut the door of the stair- 
case ; you have left it open, and there is such 
a draught the candles may be blown out." 

Betta did so, and then Kate, summoning 
all her resolution, slammed the door close, and 
attempted to turn the key. But, oh! hor- 
rible! the lock was rusty, and her hands, 
enfeebled by terror, could not turn it. 

" Nero ! Nero !" she screamed, at the pitch 
of her voice ; " Seize him ! Seize him ! " 

With one bound the noble dog cleared the 
stairs, and rushed past Miss Jones, just in 
time, — a minute more, and she woidd have 



f 
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closed the door, for Kate, in her agitation, 
had forgotten that shutting it might prevent 
the dog coming to the rescue. At the same 
instant Trevor, discovering treachery, from the 
door being slammed, and from the sound of 
the key in the lock, darted to the cellar door 
and shook it violently, uttering many impre- 
cations and threats of vengeance. Kate held 
the door with all her strength, but the dog 
greatly impeded her, he was so mad to get at 
the housebreaker, whose voice lashed him to 
the highest pitch of fury. At last the dog 
was so enraged, as no longer to heed Kate's 
voice, and making a rush threw himself, with 
all hiB weight, against the door, to burst it 
open. Kate gave way, and sank fainting on 
the floor. Her weakness was only momen- 
tary, however, and when she opened her eyes 
the housebreaker was still thundering at the 
door, and bellowing forth curses, while the 
dog, who was foaming at the mouth, and 
whose growls were terrific, was doing his best 
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to assist him by tearing at the wood. It was 
now evident that the door was locked, though 
Kate had not known it, — for it was of that 
peculiar construction which locks of itself in 
shutting. 

" Thank God I Thank God!'' she exclaimed, 
as she became aware of this, and then slowlj 
attempted to get up, assisted bj Miss Jones, 
who could not understand the cause of the 
uproar. 

'' Make haste I Make haste, mj dear Kate ! 
Do get up ; I want to open the cellar door. 
Mr. Trevor is fastened in, I do believe I'' cried 
Miss Jones. '' How did jou get so faint, mjr 
dear? You should have waited till Mr. 
Trevor was outside, to support you f For my 
sake, Kate, call that dog off! He won't let 
me get at the key-hole. What will Mr. 
Trevor think ? — Mr. Trevor, I say," she con- 
tinued, raising her voice, " have a little pa- 
tience, and I will let you out. Only wait 
till I get the dog away.'' 
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It wag fortunate, indeed, that the dog ren- 
dered it dangerous for any one to approach the 
door ; or else Miss Jones would assuredly have 
had it opened ; for Kate, after her first ejacu- 
lation, could not utter another word, but re- 
mained panting with excitement and terror, 
holding fast by Betta's arm. 

" Now, Kate, do let me go V exclaimed 
Miss Jones; '^was there ever any thing so 
rude "i Call off the dog, and let me unlock 
the door.' 

The robber had now got a hint from what 
he had heard Miss Jones say, so altering his 
tone and resuming his gentlemanly voice, he 
cried out : 

** Now do, ladies, end this nonsense. Get 
that brute called away, I beseech you, and 
have him locked up. I declare to you I am 
stifled here!'' 

Miss Jones now ran away to get assist- 
ance to remoye the dog, exclaiming as she 
went:— "Make yourself easy, my dear 
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}ir. Trevor ; joa -will get out ia a few 
minutes." 

« No. you wicked, infamous wretch !» cried 
Kate, at length recovering herself, "you are 
found out I I know you ! Burst open the door 
at your peril I The blood-hound is waiting to 
spring at you » 

At hearing this, the housebreaker burst into 
a horse laugh, and then putting his fingers up 
to his teeth, he gave a whistle so loud and un- 
earthly in its shrillness, that Kate's heart died 
within her, 

"Good Godl There are more of them, 
doubtless. There is no time to lose I '^ she 
exclaimed ; and only pausing an instant to en- 
courage the dog, she darted off, learing him to 
keep guard Running up stairs, she locked 
every door behind her in her way, and pre- 
sently met Miss Jones accompanied by all the 
servants, except Molly. The latter, after 
letting the dog out of the room where she had 
been waiting, had had the presence of mind to 
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run to the house door to see that it was locked 
and bolted, and then to examine the other de- 
fences of the house, — ^for she had perfect con- 
fidence in the dog being an oyer match for the 
stranger, and all her terror now was, that more 
of the gang might enter. 

"Stop, you fools 1 You asses!" exclaimed 
Kate, in a commanding voice, as the women, 
following Miss Jones, attempted to rush past 
her, in their eagerness to release Mr. Trevor ; 
"let him remain there. He is a robber, a 
housebreaker. He will murder you all if he 
get out.'' 

" I don't believe it,'* cried Miss Jones ; " but 
after all, you may be right, for I did dream of 
it, and this may be the meaning of my pre- 
sentiment about the cellar/' 

" Hush," said Kate, " let none of you speak 
another word ; but listen to me. The only 
chance for your lives is by doing what I desire 
you, promptly and exactly." 

Kate's decision and bold front had its effect ; 

L 3 
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the women listened, and were prepared to 
obey. 

" The robber is now locked in/' she con- 
tinued. " The cellar-door is strong ; but 
should he burst it open and get out, the 
blood-hound will strangle him. All we have, 
therefore, to fear, is those of his gang who may 
be coming to join him. I have great hopes 
that we are still in time to deceive them. Now 
go, light every candle in the house, throw open 
the window-shutters of the two drawing-rooms, 
and the great bed-rooms up stairs. Move 
back and forward from room to room, — slam 
the doors, — ring the bells, — rattle the plates, 
— talk loud, — call from one to the other, — 
make all the noise and hubbub in your power ! 
My object is to make them believe we are 
liaviijg a party, and that there are a number 
of people in the house/' 

" God bless you. Miss \^ exclaimed the cook ; 
** but you are a clever creature." 

They all separated to put the stratagem in 
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practice, and Miss Jones, for her part of the 
performance, having first raised the sash to let 
the full sounds be heard, sat down to the 
piano, and thundered out ^^Rule Britannia,'" 
taking care to keep the loud pedal down, and 
screaming at the pitch of her voice, " Britannia, 
rule the waves!"' Then she dashed off into, 
'' The sea ! The sea ! The deep blue sea I" 
which she sang in such a gruff bass voice, that 
Kate, in spite of all her terrors, burst out 
laughing. 

" Well done, Kate ! " cried Miss Jones, sud- 
denly stopping ; " that laugh is capital ! " And 
then continuing it herself, she laughed in all 
sorts of keys, from the shrillest treble to the 
lowest bass ; exactly like a clever parrot prac- 
tising to perfect himself Then rushing out of 
the room like a mad creature, slamming every 
door in her way, and calling out every man- 
servant s name that she could imagine, she put 
on Mr. Trevor's great coat and hat, and ran 
. back to Kate, whom she frightened nearly out 
of her wits. 
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Notwithstanding Miss Jones' liyeliness and 
drollery, Kate and the other females passed a 
most wretched and anxious night. Once or 
twice they heard, or fancied they heard, a 
shrill whistle from the farthest extremity of 
the lawn, which so far from making them re- 
lax their exertions, served only to redouble 
them ; and once when Kate passed with a light 
in her hand, through one of the spare bed- 
rooms, the one most generally in use for any 
chance visitor, she distinctly heard gravel 
thrown up against the glass. She fancied that 
it was one of the gang, making a signal to Mr. 
Trevor, and if so, it betokened a perfect 
acquaintance with the localities of the man- 
sion, 

Kate made all the noise and racket she 
could in the room, and called to the servants, 
trying to feign diflferent voices, and ringing the 
bell violently. Nothing further took place, 
and after a little she closed the window-shut- 
ters, and fastened them. Altogether they spent 
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a most dreadful night, until about five in the 
morning, when thoroughly exhausted, and fan- 
cying that all danger must have passed away, 
they proposed to Kate that half of the party 
should go to bed. 

" You may all go,'* replied Kate, " except 
Molly and myself. We must not forget that 
Mr. Trevor is still in the house, though I con- 
fess I am not courageous enough to go near 
him.'' 

" Lord have mercy on us 1'' exclaimed the 
cook ; '^ I thought the man was gone long 
ago!'' 

" He is safe enough in the cellar, I trust," 
rejoined Kate; ^'but hark! What noise is 
that?" 

They listened and could distinctly hear the 
datter of horse's hoofs, as if coming up the 
avenue at a gallop. 

" It is all over with us ! " exclaimed Kate, 
turning pale and sinking into a chair. '' It is 
useless attempting to keep up this farce any 
longer!" 
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"We can, at least, bar the top windows, 
MiBs!" proposed the courageous Molly; "it 
will bo time enough to give in, when they en- 
ter the house." 

" You are right," said Kate ; " Molly, attend 
to the shutters of the front bed-rooms ; — go 
with her, cook, — haste I— haste ! Miss Jones, 
come with me to the drawing-rooms ! " 

As Kate was closing the last window-shut- 
ters, she saw six or seven men alight from 
their horses at the door, — her hands trembled 
so, she could scarcely push in the bolt, but she 
succeeded at last. Meanwhile the men rang 
the front door bell repeatedly, and knocked 
and shook it violently. The females paid no 
attention to them, but ran up to the garrets, 
where they remained trembling. In the midst 
of all the noise they could distinguish Nero 
barking and howling tremendously. In an 
agony of suspense and terror, Kate opened 
the garret-window and listened. The men 
seemed to be trying to break open the door^ 
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but at the same time thej were shouting and 
calling to the people within. 

" Hark 1 *' exclaimed Kate, " these are no 
robbers. They have come to our assistance ! 
God be praised ! I will run down stairs and 
speak to them ! " 

" My dear girl, mind what you are about ! ^ 
exclaimed Miss Jones ; but Kate was by this 
time halfway down stairs. Carriage-wheels 
were now heard approaching, which soon 
stopped at the entrance of the mansion, and 
while Kate was parleying with the men from 
the inside, for she did not yet dare to unfas- 
ten the door, tihe welcome voice of Mrs. Mar- 
jory made itself heard. 

It was, indeed, that lady herself, who h^ 
been preceded by men on horseback, well 
armed. On arriving at the mansion of her 
sick friend, after a long and most fatiguing 
drive, she had found her, instead of being on 
her death-bed, wonderfully better, and able to 
ait up to receive her. On inquiry, it appeared 
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that she had neyer summoned Mrs. Marjory at 
all ; so that the letter which she had received 
that morning must have been forged 1 This 
awakened the old lady*s suspicions ; for she 
remembered the warning she had received 
from Mrs. Russel. Her friend tried in vain 
to induce her to stay ; she was firm in her 
determination to hasten homeward, and only 
waiting for the horses to be fed, she started as 
soon as possible, taking a detour of a couple 
of miles, through Ohelmsbury, where she 
applied to a magistrate, and communicated 
her suspicions that a plot had been laid to rob 
her house. Before reaching the town, one of 
the horses had lost a shoe, and become quite 
lame, while the other was so knocked up by 
the unaccustomed journey, and the rapid pace 
which Mrs. Marjory had kept up, that they 
were obliged to proceed the remainder of the 
distance very slowly. It was eleven o'clock 
when they reached Ohelmsbury ; they had 
then to find the magistrate, who was not at 
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home, and after he was discovered, it took up 
still more time to make him aware of the 
circumstances, and to get assistance. 

The door was soon unbarred, and all 
danger being past, Kate's heroism gave way. 
and she sank sobbing in Mrs. Marjory's arms. 
Miss Jones and the servants now appeared, to 
tell their story, for poor Kate could not 
speak. 

Mrs. Marjory was charmed, for they exalted 
Kate into a heroine ! The constables now 
descended to release Mr. Trevor, and carry 
him off to Chelmsbury jail. One of the men- 
servants accompanied them to call off the dog, 
who otherwise would probably have attacked 
them, and who still kept up a terrific 
howling and barking. On descending the 
lower staircase, they found it filled with 
smoke, while the dog was scratching and 
tearing at the door at its foot, which formed 
the only egress, evidently trying to make his 
escape. 
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"It is a mercy we are here!'' exclaimed 
one to the other ; " the house-breaker has set 
the house on fire ! '' 

The dog was released, and darted past 
them with a joyful bark. The smoke was so 
thick that they could scarcely see before them ; 
but two of them remained at the door leading 
up stairs, in case Trevor should try to make 
his escape. Strange to say, they neither saw 
nor heard him! The cellar door was still 
closed and well secured, while the smoke 
issued out through the keyhole, and from the 
narrow openings above and below, in thick 
volumes. 

** We need not fear him !*' said the first 
constable, " the man must be stifled 1 '' 

And so, indeed, it proved ; for his lifeless 
body was found at the door of the cellar, as if 
his last efibrt of strength had been expended 
in a vain attempt to burst it open ! The 
wretched man, in attempting to set the door 
on fire, had let a spark fall on some straw 
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and saw-dust used for packing the bottles, and 
thus had become, unwittingly, a suicide ! 

The greater part of the gang were after this 
apprehended ; one of them turned king's 
evidence, and the rest were transported. 
There were several gipsies among them, one of 
whom was Mrs. RusseFs protege! Many were 
the curses both loud and deep, which were 
uttered against Kate, for the share she had in 
the discomfiture of their plans, and the capture 
of the gang. The gipsies, in particular, vowed 
that if ever they revisited England's shores, 
they would be revenged ; but these threats 
gave Kate no uneasiness, for the term of their 
banishment was for life. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

'' Any bar^ any cross, any impediment will be medi- 
cinable to me : I am sick in displeasure to him ; and 
whatsoever comes athwart his affection, ranges evenl 
with mine. How canst thou cross this marriage?" — 
Much Ado aboiU Nothing. 

Katb did not recover from the effects of the 
fatigue and excitement of that fearful night, till 
many days had elapsed. She was still suffering 
when Alicia^s letter arrived, which was, as the 
reader might expect, very unsatisfactory. Poor 
Kate wrote immediately, bidding a final adieu, 
and when it was done, and not till then, she 
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told Mrs. Marjory, who was very ill-pleased 
with her, and said that she ought not to have 
acted so precipitately, without consulting her. 
Poor Kate burst into tears, and went to bed, 
from which she was unable to rise for some 
days, having an attack of slow fever, which of 
course softened the heart of her benefactress, 
and completely reconciled them. Miss Jones 
came early to see her, as Mrs. Russel completely 
engrossed her, and never willingly allowed her 
to be absent, lest the fortunes of Belinda should 
suflfer. One day, Kate received a queer sort of . 
note from her which ran as follows ; — 

" Beloved Kittenbottom ! 

" Woo'd and married an' a' ! 
Not I, but Alicia ! I am going to join them all 
in Paris, that is, if I can get any one to take me 
there. Will you accompany mel We shall 
make such a pretty pair of bridesmaids ! And 
after the ceremony, you and Devereux can 
make it up. Why have you quarrelled with 
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him, poor fellow? However, you have a 
peculiar temper of your own, Kate ! I thought 
you were cross the night of the house-breakers. 
Well, Kate, here I am, consoling myself with 
ends of verse, and sayings of philosophy, which 
Mrs. Russel never fails to transcribe, and note 
down in Belinda's journal. Our night adven- 
ture makes a great figure in it ; but of course 
I am the heroine and not you. By the way, 
my mind has been much relieved lately ; my 
minnikin adorer, Dioclesian, has withdrawn his 
suit against me, for I wrote him such a touching 
letter, saying he might sue me till dooms-day, 
and he could not possibly get a farthing out of 
mc, seeing I have always been as poor as a 
church- mouse, and besides I have never been in 
the habit of acting like a responsible person ; for 
all the world knows that I have got no sense, 
and am by nature, habit, and repute, non 
compos mentis ! 

'' But hark I Mrs. Russell calls — I must away t 
' I hear a voice thou canst not hear, I see a 
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fonn thou canst not see/ that summons me away! 
Amen! 

" Best love to Mrs. Marjory and to yourself, 
fix)m your own devoted adorer, 

" Bettina Jones/' 

A few days after receiving this note, Kate 
was summoned to the drawing-room, being told 
that a gentleman, who refused to give his name, 
wished to speak to her. A tall, fine-looking 
person, was sitting with his back to the light ; 
Kate advanced almost close to him, and though 
he rose he rather turned away his head, so at 
first she did not recognize him. It was Deve- 
reux, himself! 

"My own Kate — my darling Kate!*' he 
exclaimed ; " for notwithstanding your cruel 
letter, I must still call you so ! I could not rest 
after receiving it — and I am now come to tell 
you every thing, and to throw myself on your 
mercy/' 

" My God, have pity on me !'' exclaimed poor 
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Kate, turning away ; " Help me ! Help me to 
be firm, and do my duty ! '* 

" Yes, Kate,*' replied Devereux, " I only wish 
you to do your duty, and I mean to do mine, 
so do not be afraid. Do not look on me so 
tearfully and so timidly, I implore you. Surely, 
I have not become all of a sudden an object of 
terror and ayersion. I am here by Mrs. 
Marjory's invitation, who wished me to come 
and clear my honour from all imputation. When 
I was well nigh distracted on the receipt of your 
ciTiel, cruel letter, your benefactress, like a good 
angel, wrote to comfort me, and bid me not 
despair!'' 

" Then you know Mrs, Marjory!" exclaimed 
Kate, in surprise. 

" I ought to know her;" replied Devereux, with 
a smile, "for she is my god-mother; but I have not 
seen her till this morning, since I was a child ! " 

"You have, then, seen her this morning, 
already? Have you explained every thing? Is 
she satisfied?" exclaimed Kate; "tell me — 
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tell me, quickly, I must see ber, — and speak to 
her, before I say any more to you!" 

" Nay, Kate, listen to me," cried Devereux, 
eagerly taking ber band ; '^ sbe is satisfied— 
but do sit down and talk to me firsf His 
eflForts to detain ber were fruitless ; ere be bad 
finished speaking, Kate bad burried out of tbe 
room. 

"Mrs. Marjory!" sbe cried, as sbe rusbed 
into tbe apartment, wbere tbe old lady was 
sitting, and tbrew berself on a stool at ber feet ; 
" wby bave you done tbis ? Is it not cruel to 
keep tbis wound open, and prevent time bealing 
my grief 1 I never wiU marry Devereux with- 
out bis mother s consent — and you know that 
I cannot obtain it. Do go, and tell him so for 
me — I desire to see him no more." 

" My dear girl," replied Mrs. Marjory, " do 
be calm and listen to reason. I cannot allow 
you to act so precipitately, when tbe happiness 
of my godson is at stake. He has explained 
everything to me ; and I see clearly now, bow 
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the mistake originated; for the poor fellow 
had not the slightest intention of deceiving 
any body. Now, I desire you will go back to 
him immediately, and hear what he has to 
say. Meanwhile, I shall write to Mrs. Char- 
tens, for I believe I can make things appear 
in their proper light, and that the course of 
true love will, this time at least, run smootL'^ 
Kate, pleased, yet still with some faint 
misgiving, kissed her benefactress, and then 
returned to Devereux, who was awaiting her 
impatiently. They spent together several 
happy hours, during which Devereux told her 
everything without reserve ; till Mrs. Marjory, 
having finished her letter, at last interrupted 
their tSte-d-tSte. A week — a fortnight — nay, 
nearly a month elapsed, during which the trio 
seemed perfectly happy. Reassured by Deve- 
reux' sanguine expressions, Kate ceased to 
fear, and gave herself up entirely to the enjoy- 
ment of the moment, while Mrs. Marjory 
seemed as satisfied as either of her young 
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friends, from the mere delight of watching 
their happiness. As the time approached, 
when they might reasonably expect Mrs. Char- 
teris' answer, they began to watch the arrival 
of the post-bag with no little anxiety. The 
time was now approaching for Alicia's mar- 
riage, and Devereux did not know what to be 
at ; he had intended escorting Miss Jones to 
the scene of the nuptials; but now could not 
leave Kate, until his mother's answer should 
arrive. 

At last it came — but it had no sooner 
arrived than Devereux wished it had been 
deferred. It ran as follows: — 

" Marjoby, — ^I will never consent to another 
mesalliance in my husband's family ; and far 
less to my son's marriage with one who first 
entered my house as a domestic. I respect 
the girl, however, and could have liked her 
under other circumstances. Tell her so. And 
now, requesting that you will never again 
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mention this subject to me, I remain, dear 
Marjorj, your cousin and sincere friend, 

"Maude Ohartebis/' 

"P.S. — Tell Devereux that I desire him and 
Miss Jones to join us immediately/' 

Mrs. Marjory changed colour, and hastily 
thrust the letter into her pocket; but her 
assumed indifference could not deceive either 
Kate or Devereux, who looked at each other 
in dismay. Poor Kate instantly hurried out 
of the room ; nothwithstanding her lover's 
efforts to detain her. 

"Well, Mrs. Marjory 1" he exclaimed, try- 
ing to assume a cheerful tone ; " sad news, 
feart Let me hear them at once, I beg of 
you ! Is my mother quite determined I'' 

" I fear so, Devereux," she replied, with a 
sigh ; " and I see nothing for it but to sub- 
mit! You are not in a position to marry, 
without your mother^s aid, and poor Kate has 



% 



KATB DBVEBEUX. 245 

notliing, but what I may leave her at mj 
death! I am very sorry for yon, — ^very, — 
very sorry, indeed ! But what can :be done !'* 
"Dear Mrs, Marjory, is there no hope?'' 
asked the unfortunate Devereux, taking the 
letter out of her hand. He read it, and re- 
mained silent for a few minutes ; at last, be 
exclaimed, " I should think a private marriage 
might easily be arranged! Don't you think 
so ? Tou would sanction it, would you not, 
Mrs. Marjory I'* 

' . ^^* You are out of your senses,'' repUed Mrs. 
Marjory, ".so I forgive the insult, Devereux .! 
Jfo, there is nothing for; it, but to give^up 
Kate for the present ! Perhaps, better times 
may come,— your mother's heart ,may soften ! 
<jo to her, Devereux, — beg, — implore :her. to 
alter her determination, — ^tell her .that the 
happiness of your whole life depends upon 
your marrying Kate! Say that it is no 
mesalliance, as she terms it, — ^the daughter, of 
Reginald Devereux might mate the proudest 
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man in England! Oh! that {Vride! that 
pride ! How many hearts it has broken T 

The old lady paused to wipe her eyes^ and 
Devereux resumed — 

^^ Dear, dear Mrs. Marjory, can you not do 
anything ? Gould you not try once more to 
appeal to my mother's kind feeling, and good- 
ness of heart ? She is fondly attached to me, 
— ^I know that she would lay down her life 
for me, gladly and willingly, if necessary! 
Then why, — ^why does she refuse me perr 
mission to marry the girl of my choice 1" 
And poor Devereux groaned aloud. 

'*My dear boy,*' rejoined Mrs. Marjory, 
" we both know what a kind heart your 
mother has> when once it is really touched, — 
but it is sometimes difficult to reach it! 
Howeyer, in the case of her son, whom, I am 
firmly convinced, she loves better than any 
one in the world, I have little doubt she will 
one day relent. You must excuse me saying 
so, Devereux ; but you have not hitherto had 
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much credit for steadiness and firmness of 
purpose. — ^Now, let your mother see that 
jou can be steady and unchangeable in your 
attachment to Kate, and that you are firmly 
determined never to wed another, and I have 
no doubt that, afker a year or two, Mrs. Ghar- 
teris will look upon the afiair in a very dif- 
ferent light ! I shall then be happy to try once 
more what my influence can do. I mean to 
adopt Kate, and I shall tell her so, — a girl 
with twenty thousand pounds settled upon 
her will be no bad match, — ^and, I dare say, 
the old lady will see it in that light !^ 

" Thank you ! Bless you ! Thank you a 
thousand times!'' exclaimed Devereux, as he 
pressed his lips to the old lad/s hand, which 
he retained in his; ^'my mother shall see 
that in this case at least I can be firm and 
unchangeable ! Then you approve, dear Mrs. 
Marjory, of our secret engagement V 

"Most certainly, I do not!'' replied the old 
huiy ; " you must each be firee and unshackled ! 
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It will be a good trial for both of you ! You 
must show me that jou are not unworthy of 
mj noble Eate, bj keeping your heart from 
roYing from her, for the next two years at 
least/' 
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CHAPTER VI. 

'' Constant yon are; 
But yet a woman ; and for secrecy, 
No lady closer, for I will believe 
Thon wilt not ntter what thou dost not know ; 
And so far will I trust thee, gentle Kate !'' 

King Henry II. 

Six years had elapsed, since the events 
recorded in the last chapter, and still Kate 
remained unmarried t She declared that she 
was not engaged to Deyereux, and neyer had 
been ; — but, nevertheless, she refused some ex- 
cellent ofiers. Devereux, for some time, cor- 
responded with Mrs. Marjory, and continued 
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to make allusions to Kate, which showed 
plainly that he had not forgotten her ; latterly, 
however, the correspondence had ceased. In 
some respects, Kate was improved, — her man- 
ner had become more formed, and though she 
was paler and thinner, yet there was now an 
elegance about her appearance, and a look of 
cultivated intellect, which rendered her more 
interesting, and even more winning, than 
when wo last met her. She had mixed a 
good deal in society, with Mrs. Marjory as 
her chaperone, and had had every advantage 
that money could bestow, for improving her 
person, and adorning her mind. Her sister 
Marian had, meanwhile, married a gentleman 
farmer, in the neighbourhood of Ervington, 
and when Mrs. Devereux died, about a year 
afterwards, she took the two younger children 
to live with her. At the time of her mother's 
illness, Kate was summoned home ; but the 
melancholy auspices under which she revisited 
old friends^ and old scenes, rendered it very 
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painful; and» after all was oyer, she felt as 
though she would neyer willinglj return to 
her natiye county agam, unless for the sake 
of her remainmg little brother and sister. 

Misfortunes seldom come singly, and when 
poor Kate, much depressed, pale as death, and 
in deep mourning, returned to BirdVnest, she 
found an Indian letter awaiting her. It was 
from Reginald, announcing that he had receiyed 
a high and yerj lucratiye appointment in the 
Nizam's Seryice ; but he could feel neither joj 
nor exultation at his success ; for he had no 
one now to sympathize with him, — ^Bernard was 
dead! The day after he had receiyed his 
appointment, and while the flush of happiness 
at his brother's success was on his brow, the 
poor fellow was brought home a corpse ! — He 
had fallen a yictim to a stroke of the sun ! 
And his last words were, " Mother ! Home !" 

Reginald then went on to mention that 
Hoozoor Sydajee, of whose kindness to him- 
self he spoke in the highest terms, was now on 
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the point of returning home ; that, latterly, he 
had spoken much of Annie, but always in a 
mysterious strain. He had little doubt, how- 
ever, that he was meditating taking her from 
school, and settling with her somewhere in 
England. 

It was many months before Kate recoyered 
her spirits after the two severe blows which she 
had latterly received. Mrs. Maqory did her 
best to cheer her, and took her about from 
place to place. One day she had a letter from 
Marian, saying how much she had been 
startled, to see her uncle, who suddenly paid 
her a visit, at a time when she had not an 
idea that he was in this country. In his 
usual abrupt style, he offered to take the two 
younger children, put them to school and pro- 
vide for them ; on condition that none of their 
relations should interfere with his plans for 
them, as long as he treated them kindly. 
Marian said, that she would gladly answer for 
herself; but could make no promises for Eate, 
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to whom she begged he would write. The 
impenetrable Hoozoor made no answer, and the 
next day carried off the young people, who 
seemed not sorry to accompany him, enticed 
by the rich presents he had brought them. 
Kate did not know what to make of this 
sudden announcement; for she had heard 
nothing from her uncle, and it was now nearly 
a month since these events had occurred. At 
first she was disposed to blame Marian not a 
little, for her indiscretion, in parting with her 
brother and sister so easily ; but when she 
took into consideration that her brother-in- 
law was, by no means, a rich man, and could 
not be expected to maintain his wife^s family, 
she began to excuse her precipitancy.' Besides, 
surely the brother of their departed mother, 
was the natural guardian of his sister's 
children ! She wrote immediately to Marian 
to get Hoozoor's address ; but tct Kate's 
surprise, she was unable to give it ; the old 
gentleman having said when he left, that he 
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would write to Marian by-and-by, and let her 
know where the children were settled. 

" You have got an odd sort of relation, my 
love ; I should like to meet him !'' said Mrs. 
Maqory; "I certainly enjoy making such 
eccentric acquaintances now and then ^ 

" All very well, Mrs. Marjory/^ replied Kate, 
^' as long as you are not the sport of their 
eccentricities! But when a man comes like 
uncle Baron, and carries off my youngest 
brother and sister — all that were left me, — it 
is more than I can bear ! — ^Sidney and baby, 
since my poor mother's death, have seemed 
to me especially my own ; and now this cruel 
man comes, and separates them from me 
entirely P 

" Surely you are a little unreasonable,'' re- 
joined Mrs. Marjory ; " how much better for 
the two children to be placed at good schools, 
than to run about wild, at their brother-in- 
law's farm." 

'^ Sidney has been attending a daynschool at 
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Enrington for years/' replied Kate ; *' how- 
ever, I can rejoice as much as any one at the 
prospect of their getting a first-rate education ; 
but it is not that I think of, I look forward to 
their probable estrangement from me ; that the 
same process will be tried upon them, that has 
no doubt been tried upon Annie. She, my 
darling— my little one— she, whose Ufe I 
helped to save — has forgotten me utterly! 
She wrote to me once since my mother's 
death, and once only. I have not heard of 
her for six months, and know not whether she 
is dead or alive/' 

" Kate, my love, you are seeing every thing 
in a gloomy light to-day ; it makes me sad to 
listen to you,'' said Mrs. Maqory ; " I wish you 
would take a book and read to me, or you will 
soon make me as melancholy as yourself" 

Kate obeyed mechanically; and a news- 
paper lying near, she took it up ; her eye 
glanced down the page, and she read as 
follows, — 
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" A prirate letter from New Soath Wales 
informs 08, that a sensation has lately been 
excited by the daring escape of the fiunoos 
housebreakers^ Bill Johnston and Dayid Tonng, 
ordinarily known by the soubriquets of * Black 
BiU' and the 'Devil's David M It is believed 
that they have found the means of returning 
to England'' 

''Good God I" exclaimed Kate, sinking back 
on her chair. 

"Kate I my darling Kate! What is the 
matter?" cried Mrs. Marjory, running to her 
assistance. 

" Read on/' said Kate, in a fEunt voice, while 
she pointed to the paper. 

Mrs. Maijory read as follows :— 

" We have purposely given this information 
circulation ; for some of our readers may doubt- 
less recollect, that these men formed part of 
the gang who kept shire in awe about 
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half a dozen years since, and committed many 
daring robberies. It is believed that the enor- 
mous booty they then made, has at last con- 
duced to their escape. Our correspondent goes 
on to state, that strange discoveries have come to 
light, and it is believed that, since their exile, 
their English friends have, at various periods, 
spent considerable sums of money in the way 
of bribes, &c. to further their escape, which 
strange to say, though unsuccessful, have never 
till now come under the notice of the autho- 
rities. We remember to have heard that thesQ 
men, while lying in jail, before the execution 
of their sentence, vowed vengeance against 
the amiable and accomplished young lady, 
whose heroism led to the detection of the gang, 
and the horrible death of their leader. We 
earnestly advise her friends to be on their 
guard.'^ 

Mrsi Marjory looked puzzled and annoyed, 
but she would not allow to Kate that this in- 
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formation had made any impression upon 
her. 

^ I dare saj thej are in England bj this 
time,'' exclaimed Kate ; '^ thej probably arrired 
eren before the letter to the editor." 

^ The man is a fool,'' said Mrs. Marjory, 
^ to make so mnch of such a trifle; I don't 
think any thing of it myselt" 

'' But how dreadful to know," rejoined Kate, 
"" that there are men in the country who have 
Yowed deadly veugeance against you. What 
am I to do ? Dear, dear Mrs. Marjory, if 
you would but go abroad." 

** Calm yourself, my dear," replied the old 
lady, with a smile, ** and I will consider of 
your proposal; but my own opinion is, that 
these men have ceased long ago to think of 
you. I have known many instances where 
threats of vengeance have been deep and 
deadly, uttered too by the lowest and most 
desperate characters, and yet time has passed 
on and nothing has happened. That these 
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'wretches would have taken any vengeance in 
their power I will believe, had they been able 
to do it at once ; but there is very little con- 
tinuity of purpose, except to make money, in 
our English nature, and it seldom retains a 
desire of revenge during a long series of 
years." 

" That may apply to Englishmen generally,'' 
replied Kate; " but there are exceptions to 
every rule, and my enemies being such despe- 
rate characters, are not likely to be actuated 
by the same motives which govern those with 
whom you have generally had dealings, Mrs. 
Marjory; besides, they are supposed to be 
gipsies, which makes the matter far worse, — 
I have heard that a gips/s curse rests upon 
one for life/' 

" I am very sorry to hear you talk so," 
said Mrs. Marjory, ^^ and I earnestly trust that 
you will strive to banish such folly from your 
mind. I believe these men will have enough 
to do, for some time to come, in concealing 
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hemselves from the police, who are doubtless 
in search of them, and, therefore, they are 
net likely to trouble themselves about you. 
However, you may make yourself easy, my 
love, for I am ready to go abroad with you, if 
you like." 

•* Thank you, dear madam, thank you,'' 
exclaimed Kate, kissing the hand of her bene- 
factress, while the latter continued, — 

** I do not apprehend anything from their 
being gipsies; and, besides, it is by no means 
certain that they are, — for many unsettled 
people adopt their mode of life, without in 
reality belonging to their race. In fact, during 
my earlier years, I had the misfortune, most 
innocently on my part, to oflFend a gipsy- 
girl, — she cursed me with all the rancour of a 
diabolic nature, — her imprecations were ter- 
rific, — I nearly lost my senses, — ^her tribe 
vowed vengeance, — for years the fear of it 
haunted me. This occurrence has influenced 
my whole life, — in short, has made me what I 
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am. However, I only allude to this to show 
you, . that threats of vengeance, nay, even a 
gipsy's threats, often fall to the ground; for 
here I am, alive and well, rich and respected, 
having seen and heard no more of the gipsies, 
since the first shock was over/* 

Kate looked much interested, as though she 
would give any thing to ask a few questions, 
but she did not need to do so, for, after a 
short pause, Mrs. Marjory went on, as if talk- 
ing to herself. 

^ They had no need to put threats of bodily 
vengeance into execution, for I suffered far 
worse in mind. My happiness was gone, my 
hopes were withered on that day, never to 
flower again ; perhaps they knew it, and so let 
me alone. Years of misery and hopelessness 
are worse than death. A cup of poison would 
be mercy compared to lingering heart-break. 
However, I am calm now; I have been calm 
and contented these many years. 

" You think me a strange person, Kate. — I 
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know jou do ; you have never found me out, 
though jou have lived with me six years. It 
is time you should know something about your 
old friend ; so draw your chair to the fire, and 
I shall teU you my story, presuming that I 
shall not give my personages real names.*" 

Kate, whose curiosity was strongly excited, 
and who, in her sympathy for the old lady, 
quite forgot her own troubles, now drew her 
seat close and prepared to listen. 

" My sister and I," continued Mrs. Marjory, 
" were left orphans at an early age ; we were 
not children, and yet could scarcely be termed 
grown up. Our parents had left us under the 
guardianship of an aunt, a strong minded and 
clever, though rather eccentric woman. She 
despised the ordinary sort of boarding schools, 
so we were not sent to any; and as she found 
it difficult to get a governess to please her, she 
determined to finish our education herself. I owe 
much to her, both of good and evil : she learned 
me never to trust the opinion of the world. 
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and always to judge for myself ; but she did not 
teach me how to control my self-will, and keep 
my ungovernable nature, and my wajward 
fancies in subjection. At her death, which 
took place while we were still young, my sister 
and myself resolved to travel for amusement. 
We remained many years abroad, residing at 
the different European capitals during winter, 
and spending the summer months either in 
travelling with English parties, or at some of 
the fashionable watering-places. Being co- 
heiresses and generally considered pretty, we 
had no lack of admirers, who were to us a 
source of inexpressible amusement. We had 
both made up our minds never to marry, as we 
fancied that men sought us more for our well- 
filled purses than for ourselves ; and, on this 
account too, we considered the weaknesses of the 
male sex fair game. I shall pass over this por- 
tion of my life, as I can only look back to it with 
regret ; for though strictly decorous in deport- 
ment, so that scandal never breathed a word 
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against ns, I, at least, frittered away the best 
years of my life, in heartless vanity and selfish- 
ness. In this giddy career years fell lightly on 
our heads, and at thirty we looked scarcely 
older than at twenty. About this time, we 
were obliged to revisit England, to take posses- 
sion of an estate that had been lately left to my 
elder sister. It was Bird's-nest, and here we 
found good Mrs. Burnet, who was taking care 
of the place till our return, and who, thirty years 
ago, was the same kind creature that she is 
now. The neighbouring gentry called upon us 
immediately, and among others a Mr. Reginald 
who was then staying with a family in the 
neighbourhood, where Miss Jones was at that 
time governess. He introduced himself to u 
as our cousin, and so indeed he was, but 
by half-blood. Though he was considerably 
younger than myself, I being in my thirtieth 
year, and he barely three and twenty, I took a 
fancy to him at once, and determined to make 
him like me. I even got my sister, who being 
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the eldest always took the lead, to write to old 
Mr. Reginald, and propose paying his family a 
yisit before we returned to the continent, in 
order, as I begged her to say, that we might 
revive old acquaintance; for we had, twelve 
years before, when young Reginald was a boy 
at school, and we ourselves were in our teens, 
staid there with our late aunt for some months. 
By return of post we had letters from the old 
man and from his unmarried daughter, urging 
US to put our proposal into execution imme- 
diately. Young Reginald returned to his father s 
about the time we arrived — ^but though I had 
every opportunity for frequent intercourse, my 
plan for ensnaring him did not progress so 
rapidly as I had expected ! Before proceeding 
farther I must describe the young man. He 
was tall, dark, and handsome ; I thought him 
then — as I think him still — the finest looking 
man I ever saw ! You are like him, Kate — ^very 
like him, especially when you smile! Your 
resemblance to him made me take an interest 

YOL. II. N 
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in you at once, when I first saw you. There is 
often no accounting for likenesses. However, 
let that pass! 

" Irritated by failing in my efforts to captivate 
him, I redoubled my exertions, and ended by 
losing my own heart, when I only fancied that 
I was piqued at not gaining his. My sister 
was by no means satisfied, when she guessed 
how matters stood ; she took care to learn all 
particulars regarding him, and told me every- 
thing she could hear to his disadvantage, in 
order to disgust me . He was wild, improvident, 
over head and ears in debt; his father, some 
months before, had declared that he never 
would be reconciled to him, and absolutely 
refused to relieve him from his embarrassments. 
He had immediately set off to a friend's house 
in the north, where I had met him. The truth 
was, though we did not know it at the time, 
that as soon as we fixed to visit the Reginalds 
the old man had written to his son, promising 
him forgiveness, and to clear him from all his 
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debts, if he would return home immediatelj, 
and succeed in marrying one of the co-heiresses. 
I thanked mj sister for her information re- 
garding young Reginald's character and habits, 
and gave her hope that for the future she would 
be better satisfied with me. I now changed 
my tactics, and assumed an indifference which 
I did not feel — at least I succeeded in piquing 
his curiosity, and wounding his vanity ; he 
thought of me — ^he studied me — ^he desired to 
find me out; after this my game was easy! 
What his father's commands, and his own self- 
interest could not induce him to do, was in the 
end brought about by my own unassisted efforts 
—I triumphed at last, and he made me an 
offer.'' 

** Well, Mrs. Marjory," said Kate, as the old 
lady paused to take breath, "no doubt you 
valued your conquest in proportion to the 
trouble and anxiety it had caused you. 
Were I a man, I dare say I should do the 
same ; but being only a poor, weak woman, if 

K 2 
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a man did not love me entirely of his own 
accord, and without mj taking the slightest 
trouble to please him, I should let him alone ; 
I have no idea of making men of such 
importance, as to try to catch them ! I could 
not do it I'' 

Mrs. Maijorj bit her lip, and then she 
laughed. 

^^I admire you, Kate,'" at last she said, 
"but you are unlike most of your sex, for 
there is not one grain of the love of flirtation 
in your whole composition ! And so much 
the better ; you are a more true and sterling 
character in consequence. However, I shall 
not go on with my story if you begin drawing 
comparisons ! You must remember that your 
old friend was badly brought up, and was 
besides a flirt by nature. I had too long 
amused myself with playing on the follies of 
mankind, to feel any remorse of conscience. 
I did it merely as a pastime, though, in the 
last instance, the biter was bit, and I was 
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punished severely, for my past pecca- 
diUoes/' 

" There is one thing I should like to know 
80 much, so very much!'' exclaimed Kate; 
'' but I shall wait till your story is finished 
before I ask/' 

When the story was finished, she did not 
ask ; for she saw clearly then, that it was too 
ddicate a subject to touch upon. The 
question was, whether the portrait with the 
curtain before it, which she had once seen at 
Bfard'fl-nest, but which had since been removed, 
was the likeness of young Reginald. 

Mrs, Marjory now proceeded, " As I said, 
he at last made me an offer, and I accepted 
him. W6 were thoroughly happy, and 
enraptured with each other for some weeks, 
during which I seemed to be in fairy land; 
notwithstanding the coldness and estrange- 
ment of my sister, who was much mortified 
juid annoyed at my having broken the 
compact we had made, to live always single !" 
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"*Eyil will result from this/ she always 
said, ^ and before many months are orer, yon 
will see it as plainly as I do now. Seren 
years older than your bridegroom, you will 
never succeed in retaining his affections! 
What with his expensive habits, his debts, his 
love of a free and careless life, when you get a 
few years older, you will find your young 
husband a sad burden ! Besides, he does not 
care for you, he has only asked you to be his 
wife in order to please his father, and get the 
old gentleman to pay his debts ! Take wj 
word for it, he does not love you !' 

"*He does bve me, fondly and truly!' I 
passionately exclaimed ; ' I will stake my life, 
as I have already done my happiness, upon 
his affection ! It is cruel, — cruel of you, 
Jane, to try me so!' And I burst into 
tears! 

^^ My sister remained silent, and from that 
day ceased to allude to the subject, for she 
saw that opposition was useless. The day 
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was fixed for our marriage ; it was to take 
place the ensuing week, and one beautiful day 
we set out to ride together, that we might 
enjoy, during our tSte-a^Stey the luxury of 
discussing our plans. We had scarcely ridden 
three miles, when we came suddenly in sight 
of a gipsy encampment. Reginald started, 
changed colour, and proposed turning back. 
I looked at him in astonishment, and 
exclaiming, — 

*^ * What nonsense ! Why should we do 
ioV I put my horse to a canter, and pro- 
ceeded towards the tents, to which Reginald 
reluctantly felt himself obliged to follow me. 
I paused an instant, and looked around as I 
reached them ; but what was my terror and 
surprise, when a beautiful young gipsy, with 
flashing eyes and streaming hair, rushed 
wildly towards me, and seizing my horse's 
reins, which she kept firmly grasped in her 
hand, thus addressed me, — 

"'Wretch! Fiend! Unworthy of the 
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Dame of woman! You have come between 
me and my husband ! You have separated 
man and wife! You fancy you are a 
christian, but you have no christian feelings ! 
You are beneath me, — ^you are lower than me, 
— though I am only a poor gipsy ! ' 

"'Jess! Are you mad?' exclaimed Regi- 
nald; 4et go the lad/s bridle, instantly! 
Your husband will be here in a day or two, — 
he will explain everything to your satis- 
faction ! ' 

"* Hear him, lady !' cried the gipsy, raying 
with passion, ' take note of what he says ! 
He wishes to deceive you, as he has long ago 
done me ! My husband, forsooth ! He is 
now before me ! The man riding at your 
side, lady, is my husband ! At your peril, I 
dare you to wed him ! We have been at his 
father's house, and we have heard everything ! 
I know his real name, now, for the first time, 
— false-hearted wretch, to keep it hid from 
mel' 
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" Fortunately for us, the gipsey-men were 
absent, and only a few old women remained 
to take charge of the tents and children. They 
had accidentally pitched their camps here the 
night before, and an old fortune-teUer, in the 
course of her peregrinations next morning, had 
got the information, which now so fearfuUy 
excited Jess. Attracted by the noise, the old 
beldames rushed towards us, and when they 
became aware of what was passing, the scene 
was terrific. It seems to me yet like a troubled 
dream. Our horses plunged and reared — the 
beldames cursed, and uttered the most fearftil 

« 

imprecations! At one time I thought they 
would tear me ofi^ the saddle ; for Jess, though 
my horse once raised her ofi^ the ground, still 
kept her hold of the reins, as if for the pur^ 
pose of pouring her maledictions into my ear ! 
I have wondered since, that she was not tram- 
pled to death. I take a long time, Kate, to 
narrate this frightful scene, but, in reality, it did 
not take more than five minutes to occur^ 

N 3 
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The last thing I remember, was R^inald trying 
to calm his startled charger, and raising his 
whip to menace Jess, and oblige her to let go 
the bridle. Whether he touched her or not, I 
cannot say ; but she gave a terrific scream, and 
let the reins drop suddenly! My horse 
bounded off like, an arrow from a bow — ^the 
rapidity of the motion bewildered me — I was 
thrown at last on a heap of stones, and dan- 
gerously hurt. I did not recover my senses 
for many days ; and when I did, I was told I 
had had a brain fever. As soon as I was able 
to bo mored. my Bister hurried me away. I was 
quite content to go, as I longed for change of 
scene and quietness, in order to meditate on 
what had happened. I knew not then, and I 
cared not, whether Reginald really was mar- 
ried or not to the gipsy-girL I felt in any 
case there was a gulf between us. He was 
wild, dissipated, wayward, and far younger 
than myself I My sister had spoken truly — 
he was no fit bridegroom for me T 
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" Did jou learn afterwards that he had 
really been married to the gipsy V* asked Kate, 
eagerly. 

" I believe not, my love," replied Mrs. Mar- 
jory; "at least, not in our sense of the term — 
not legally. But I have little doubt that Jess 
fully believed herself his wife ; and that they 
had been married according to gipsy rite, and 
the usages of the tribe." 

**Did you ever see her again, Mrs. Mar- 
jory V asked Kate. 

"No, thank heaven, I never did! My 
sister saw her, however, during my illness. 
One day, at the time I was getting better, 
Jane was called out of my room to speak to a 
respectably dressed female, who said she had 
business of importance to communicate to Miss 
Oastlemaine. A person of genteel appearance, 
wearing a black veil, which nearly concealed 
her features, rose as she entered the parlour. 

" ' I hear your sister is ill — too ill to see 
strangers, or I should have asked for her. Miss 
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Castlemaine/ said the unknown ; ^ so now 
I beg you will deliver my message to her. I 
am about to leave the country, and may be 
absent several, perhaps many years ; but I — 
gipsy Jess, will never forget her! I will 
return one day to be revenged ! She and I 
will both live to be old women ; t know enough 
of the stars to prophesy that ! Hers will be 
a long, weary, and cheerless life; but before its 
close, she shall see me again — aye, and re- 
member me, too! Revenge is sweet — and I 
shall be fully avenged !' '' 

" * Get out of the house, you wretch T ex- 
claimed my sister, rushing to the bell ; ' Leave 
me instantly, you good-for-nothing creature 1 
John !' she continued, turning to the footman^ 
who now entered the room, * take her by the 
shoulder and drive her out — set the dogs on her!' 

** * No need, lady fair I' cried the gipsy, with 
a fiendish laugh ; ^ I mean to walk out quite 
peaceably ; but, before I go, let me assure you 
that, ere long, it will be my turn to laugh at 
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you; for you will be laid lowl And about 
this time twelve months, when you turn ill, 
think on " Gipsy Jess \" ' 

" These words, as she told me afterwardsj 
made a great impression on my sister — from 
being gay and giddy, like myself, she became 
Tery serious ; and eleven months and a fort- 
night afterwards, she sickened and died, leaving 
me alone in the world. On her death-bed, she 
called me to her; pointed out the folly and 
uselessness of our past life ; advised me to 
commence a new course ; and if I could find 
a man, whom I respected, and who liked me, 
to marry him. I promised my sister that I 
would think about it — more I could not say; 
for I felt in my heart, that having loved once 
and been disappointed, I could not love again ; 
and to me, marriage, without love, would be 
impossible/^ 

" What became of Reginald, Mrs. Marjory V 
asked Kate. 

*^ He married some years afterwards, while 
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I was on the continent," replied the old lady. 
*^ He had a family, some of whom are now 
grown up. He is since dead ! So, a truce to 
your questions, dear Kate, you have heard 
enough.'' 

Mrs. Marjory rose and left the room, leaving 
her young friend to meditate on what she had 
heard. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

" And on that cheek, and o*er that brow, 
So soft, so calm, so eloquent. 
The smiles that win, the tints that glow, 

But tell of days in goodness spent, 
A mind at peace with all below, 
A heart whose love is innocent." 

Hebrew Melodies, 

A NUMBER of girls in convent uniform were 
amusing themselyes in a beautiful garden in 
one of the suburbs of Paris. The elder girls 
were walking up and down conversing, while 
the younger ones played at hide-and-seek among 
the trees. Most of them had dark hair and 
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eyes, betokening French extraction ; bnt tbey 
were not without a sprinkling of £nglish and 
German foreigners, who were easily recognis- 
able by their plumper figures, fairer complex- 
ions, and also by their quieter, and generally 
speaking, less vivacious deportment. 

"I shall be seventeen to-morrow, Adfele," 
said one of the latter to a French girl who was 
walking by her side ; *' it is high time for me 
to be thinking of my vocation. • My friends 
have left me so much to myself hitherto, that 
I suppose they will not interfere with me now, 
and that I shall be allowed to choose for my- 
self. Indeed, now that poor mama is dead, 
and my elder sisters settled, I have no place 
that I can call my home. Don't you think, 
Adele, that I had better make up my mind to 
be a nun V 

She who now looked so archly and enquir- 
ingly into her companion's face, as she awaited 
her reply, Mas a tall and beautiful English girl. 
Her golden brown hair, instead of being simply 
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braided like that of her companionX fell in 
sunny and luxuriant ringlets down her shoul- 
ders. Her complexion was white and trans- 
parent, the faintest blush coloured her cheek, 
like that of the inside of an Indian shell, — her 
features had somewhat of the Grecian cast,— 
or would have had but for the extreme pale- 
ness and roundness of her forehead ; her eyes 
were large, tender, intellectual, and of the 
deepest blue, — ^her coral mouth was almost too 
small to be expressive, were it not for the well- 
defined, chiselled outline of the lips. She was 
certainly very beautiful, and her companions 
often said that she was exactly like one of the 
angels in the picture of the assumption of the 
Holy Virgin, as it hung in their chapel. Nor 
was her figure out of keeping with that lovely 
face ; it was tall and round, yet slender and 
graceful, giving promise of perfection when 
more fully developed, though perhaps at pre- 
sent too girlish, for the exact standard of 
beauty. Anne Devereux, for it was she, was 
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indeed adored by her companions, not only 
for her surpassing beauty, upon which they 
took a true and unfeigned delight to gaze, but 
also for her exceeding sweetness and amiability 
of disposition. Always ready to cheer the 
desponding, to help the stupid with their tasks, 
and to console those who were afflicted, either 
from being in disgrace, or from any other 
cause ; she was, indeed, the good angel of her 
companions. In fact she went by two names 
among them, "fo bon ange/' or ''la belle 
Anfflaise !" Nor was she a less fayourite with 
the good nuns, who conducted the establish- 
ment. They admired her for her docility and 
the talent which led her to excel in all she un- 
dertook ; but much more for her simplicity of 
character, which kept her apparently ignorant 
of the great adyantages she possessed, and 
for the ardent, child-like piety which per- 
yaded eyery thought and action. They often 
said among themselyes, when, during their 
hour of recreation, they discussed the character 
of then* different pupils. 
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^' Anne is too beautiful and good for the 
world ! Oh, that such loyeliness both of soul 
and bodj would dedicate itself to him who alone 
is worthy of it — ^to God ! — In the world, her 
beauty will be a snare, and her extreme plia- 
bility and sweetness of disposition will only 
serve to lead her astray/' 

" Yes,'' said Mother Beatrice, the superior 
of the community to whom sister Angela, the 
mistress of the school, had thus spoken, ^^ I 
quite agree with you, that the brilliant and 
rare qualities which render Annie the admira- 
tion of ourselves and of her companions, will 
probably, if she be not most carefully guided 
and directed, turn to her disadvantage on en- 
tering the world. People will soon make her 
fully aware, — ^nay, proud, of the beauty and 
genius which at present she so totally disre- 
gards,— and, in order to please and oblige 
others, she may be led into doing what is 
wrong ; for alas, her extreme sweetness of dis- 
position renders it very painful to her to say, 
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^ No !^ It is a sad pitj she is an orpliaD, for if 
any one would require, on learing school, to 
be placed under the care of a judicious mother, 
I am sure she would.^^ 

^^ What a pitj she has no vocation to be a 
nun!^' exclaimed Sister Angela; *Hhe idea 
could easily be put into her head, howeyer ! 
I think it would be almost a charity on my 
part to try!'' 

" I strictly forbid you, Sister Angela \^ said 
the superior; "Annie is already too enthu- 
siastic and imaginative I I will not have her 
sensitive nature worked upon ! If God means 
to give her a vocation to our holy life, it will 
come spontaneously, and we shall be more 
sure of her becoming a good nun, if the idea 
originate with herself, and be not implanted 
in her bosom by human means ! — Yes, Sister 
Angela, we must let ^ la belle Anglaise' alone. 
For my part, hard though the lesson will be 
to her, it is my conviction that Annie is called 
on to enter the world, at least for a time ; to 
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experience its trials, and be tempted with its 
pleasures! God grant that she may be led 
safely through the temptations and troubles 
which await her!" 

• 

"Why do you say * troubles^ so confidently, 
Mother Beatrice V asked the sister. 

*^ Because, a beauty as she is, and an heiress 
as she will be, without a mother to guide her, 
and only under the guardianship of an eccen* 
trie relative, she can scarcely fail to expe- 
rience trouble ; for she will be almost sure to 
run into error. But God will take care of 
His innocent lamb, I well believe, and, after 
trying her with temptations, and proving her 
in the furnace of affliction, He will doubtless 
lead her, at the last, to a haven of safety \" 

" God grant it ! " said Sister Angela, looking 
up to heaven, and making the sign of the cross 
on herself. 

But, in detailing the conversation of the 
nuns, we have made a digression, and have 
kept Annie too long waiting for an answer to 
her question — 
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" Don't you think, Adfele, that I had better 
make up mj mind to be a nun V 

" A nun ! '' exclaimed Adele de Beaurevoir ; 
^^I should think not! Only consider what 
adyantages you would throw away ! Yon are 
so pretty, all the world will be at your feet, — 
you are so spirituelle and so gradeuse^ no one 
will be able to resist you, — then, you will be 
rich, that alone will gain you thousands of 
admirers! The only thing against you, is, 
that you do not know how to dress yourself. 
You are no 'Parisienne/ — ^you have not the 
least bit of the spirit of coquetry in your com- 
position ! Taking that trait of your character 
into consideration, I should say you ought to 
be a nun ! But in every other point of view, 
you ought not!" 

" 0, Adele ! Adele ! you arc such a worldly 
creature, no one would believe that you had 
been all your life educated in a convent!'' 
exclaimed Annie, laughing; ^'what in the 
world has my taste, or want of taste in dressing 
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myself, to do with my being a nun ? I wish 
to find out, am I likely to be happy as a nun ? 
Or do my disposition and turn of mind fit me 
for the world r' 

" Annie, we all know you are very cleyer, 
and have more talent than any of us, — -and 
yet, excuse my saying so, when anything like 
worldly wisdom is required, you are no better 
than a little goose! You are like a blank 
mirror, ready to return the impression of those 
you are with. — I can't say anything about 
what your disposition would lead you to do, 
if by yourself, and under no one's influence. 
All I know is, that if you are left to stay here 
another year, I feel confident you will be a 
nun, — and if your friends take you away 
sooner, and show you anything of the gay 
world, you will plunge into the vortex of 
dissipation as madly as any one ! " 

"How can you tell this, AdMe? What 
can you know about the vortex of dissipation ? 
A pretty thing, that you, an innocent convent 
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girl, should get liold of such ideas ! I don't 
half approve of you, — and yet your tongue 
always carries mo away. — I like to listen to 
you!'' 

Ad^le laughed, and said — 

" I could explain my witchery to you, if I 
liked, Annie ; somehow or other, my mind is 
a great deal older and more deyeloped than 
yours, notwithstanding we are the same age ! 
I have always had a taste for learning all 
about the world, and studying the character, 
and asking questions, of eyery girl that enters 
the establishment ! Whereas you, you are 
a little dolt, wliat the English call ^ one nin- 
compoop !' I do believe that you are as 
simple and innocent as a child of five years 

old r 

'* Well, Ad6le," said Annie, " I would rather 
be simple and good, than have all the wisdom 
of Solomon ! — aye, — and know as much too, 
if it took from me my purity of heart 1" 

"I have no patience with you, Annie,** 
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responded Ad^le ; " how will you ever get on 
in the world, if you do not study character a 
little more ! There are so many bad people 
to be met with, against whom you ought to 
be on your guard, — but, indeed, I feel quite 
certain that you will fancy every individual 
that you meet is an angel V 

" I know that the world is very wicked,** 
replied Annie, with a sigh; "and that is 
why I sometimes think I had better never 
enter it!'* 

" And I am longing to enter it,** said 
Ad^le ; " even though I am only to be a 
poor governess! I want to put the know- 
ledge I have acquired into practice ; I want to 
insinuate myself into every one's heart and 
confidence, and to turn men round my finger.*' 

" What good will it do you, Adfele V asked 
Annie, innocently ; " if you meant to pursue 
the profession of a fortune-teller,** she con- 
tinued, laughing, "I can believe you have 
been training yourself well for it ; but I don't 
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think jOQ will make a better gOTeniefls than 
if jon were simple and innocent^ 

** Like jotmelf, jon were about to add. 
Mademoiselle Annie. Well, I homblj thank 
jou for the compliment/' 

'* No, I did not mean to saj so,^ replied 
Annie, with a sigh ; ^ I may be simple, bat I 
fear I am not innocent, for I am often sadly 
tempted with longing to see something more 
of this beautiful world. Then mj thoughts 
wander ; and eren during the morning mass 
I sometimes forget what I lun about, and 
fancy to myself what is going on outside the 
convent walb. So you see, Ad^le, I am not 
innocent, — very far from it. Were it not for 
these wandering thoughts and fancies I should 
decide at once upon being a nun ; but as it is, 
I fear I am not good enough.^ 

'' And what does the Abb^ de Dillon 
advise, may I ask?'' inquired Ad^le, looking 
curiously into Annie's honest face. 

But she was fated not to hear the answer 
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to her question, for Annie was just then sum- 
moned to the parlour to see a visitor. A 
tall, thin, elderlj man, who had been sitting 
with his back to the light, rose at her en- 
trance. She curtsied, and paused, expecting 
him to address her. He did not saj a word, 
however, though he returned her salutation, 
and, repressing a smile, measured her from 
head to foot with his glance. Annie hesi- 
tated, turned awaj her head, and coloured 
deeply; while she cast a look of appeal to 
the Rdigieuse, who had been engaged in con- 
versation with the stranger as she entered. 

"She will do! She will do!" muttered 
the latter, at last, noddmg his head, while the 
R^igieuse took pity on Annie^s confusion, 
and said, — 

" Oalm yourself, my dear I Do you not 
recognize your uncle V 

Annie turned as white as a lily, and sank 
on a chair; when she revived a little, her 
uncle said, with more softness than, from her 

o2 
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childish impression of him, she could have 
expected, — 

'^ I am sorry, Annie, that my unexpected 
arriyal, and strange manner of greeting jou, 
has flurried you so much! Are you better 
nowr' 

^ Yes, uncle," said Annie, as she offered 
him her hand, which he clasped tightly in his, 
gazing with evident admiration and satis- 
faction on her beautiful face. 

"Do you always dress like this, Annie 1" 
at last, he said, glancing at her convent 
uniform; "for if you do, the sooner we 
change your style the better/'^ 

On Annie's replying in the affirmative, he 
turned to the R^ligieuse, and said,-^ 

" Have the goodness, my reverend mother, 
to send for the first Parisian modistes^ and, 
with their assistance, furnish my little nieoe 
with a complete outfit. I rely upon your 
taste to see it is simple and elegant, befitting 
a very young lady about to enter the world.'' 
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" Your commands shall be obeyed, Mon- 
sieur, as far as regards the outfit, but not by 
me/' replied Mother Beatrice; "it is too 
long since I left the world for me to pretend 
to giye an opinion on subjects of yanitj and 
friTolitj. Howeyer, I shall send for a person 
of unexceptionable taste, who will decide what 
Mademoiselle Annie ought to hare ; and jou 
may depend upon her judgment/' 

'' Let it be so, madame V said Mr. Baron, 
bowing to the R^igieuse ; " and now, Annie, 
I must leaye you, to prepare your things. 
You have but twenty-four hours in which to 
do it, — ^for to-morrow we start for England.'' 

" So soon !" exclaimed Annie, her eyes 
filling with tears. 

" Surdy, Monsieur, you will allow a day or 
two for getting the outfit!" said Mother Bea- 
trice; "I am afraid that it can scarcely be 
arranged to your satisfaction in less time !" 

"Not a moment longer than twenty-four 
hours from this time, reverend mother," said 
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Mr. Baron, as he pulled out his watch. '' It is 
now twenty minutes to three — so at this time 
to-morrow I shall call for m j niece to take her 
away." 

'^ del ! c'est impossible ! " exclaimed the R^- 
ligieuse, clasping her hands. 

^' Nothing is impossible, madame, in the city 
of Paris, to English gold!" replied the despotic 
Hoozoor; ^'here is a purse of a hundred 
soTereigns, and I expect my commands to be 
obeyed to the letter. — Adieu, mesdames." So 
saying Mr. Baron bowed to the Superioress, 
and, after kissing Annie on the forehead, 
departed. 

Annie spent the next twenty-four hours in 
a whirl of excitement ; she was bewildered and 
delighted with the beautiful things spread out 
for her choice, by the Parisian artistes. At 
first, every thing was too gay for her, but affcer 
being complimented and flattered by the 
cunning milliners and modistes, she altered her 
opinion. Adele, who had begged hard to be 
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pennitted to assist her, directed her choice— 
and a very good taste she had! 

All was finished and packed, and everything 
was ready by the time Mr. Baron arrived at the 
convent portal. If he had been struck with the 
appearance of his niece while dressed in the 
convent uniform the day before, much more 
was he delighted and surprised with her to- 
day, when he saw her adorned with all the 
skill of the first artistes in the world. Annie 
was only allowed five minutes to pay a hurried 
adieu to her weeping companions, and to em- 
brace the kind sisters who had so carefully 
watched over her childhood, and trained it so 
wisely. She herself sobbed as if her heart 
would break, and her uncle, who was of opinion 
that beauty is not improved by tears, hurried 
her away as fast as possible. While the 
carriage rolled along, he waited some minutes 
before he spoke to her, in hopes of her grief 
subsiding, but as he saw that she did not im- 
prove, he at last said — 
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" Do not be a simpleton, Annie !'* 

His tone of Toice was so decided and abrupt 
that she started ; however, she did her best to 
obey his injunction, and at last controlled her- 
self sufficiently to ask, — 

" Where are we going, uncle?" 

" To England, my child," replied he, in a 
milder tone of Toice, for he was pleased with 
her prompt efforts to give him satisfaction. 
" Are you glad," he continued, " at the thoughts 
of revisiting your native country?" 

^More so than I can express," she said; 
" but where are we to go, uncle, when we get 
to England? They have all left the Manor 
House now, so we cannot go there." 

*' I should think not !" said her uncle, with 
a sneer; " by the way, I have not told you 
yet that your younger brother and sister are 
now under my care. They are my property, 
I shall bring them up as I please, the way I 
have done you; and perhaps within a few 
months I may take you to pay them a 
visit" 
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"0! charming I ^* exclaimed Annie; "and 
Kate and Marian too — are we to go and see 
themr^ 

" Certainly not/' replied Mr. Baron, " I have 
nothing to do with them — they are not under 
my care and never were, thank Providence! 
Kate was too saucy, and Marian too common- 
place for me ; they are both comfortably settled 
now, so they can do without us, as we can do 
without them. I don't mean to let you hold 
any communication together.'' 

" No communication !" exclaimed Annie, re- 
peating his words, while the tears filled her 
eyes; " but I may write to them, mayn't I? I 
may write to Kate surely?" 

" You are not to write to either of them, for 
the next six months at any rate," replied her 
uncle ; " after that time I shall consider of it. 
Now do as I bid you, my little girl! Since I 
am your guardian, and have adopted you, I 
expect to be obeyed implicitly and promptly; 
— do you understand ?" 
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" Yes, uncle/' said Annie, in a sad tone of 
Toice ; ^' I mean to try to please you, though 
I hope that at the end of six months jou maj 
alter your mind, for I never — never — never can 
forget my own brothers and sisters, particularly 
Kate, who was a second mother to mel'' 

"You are a little fool, Annie,'* said Mr. 
Baron, gruffly ; " However, you look so pretty 
with the tears in your eyes, that no man could 
resist you I So you really wish to see your 
brothers and sisters again I Well, some time 
or other you shall be gratified. At present, I 
do not choose them to know where you are, or 
where you are going. You must remember 
that I have chosen you to be my daughter, and 
to belong to me. No one else has any claim 
upon your obedience. Your name henceforth 
is Annie Baron — do you hear ?" 

" Yes, uncle t" said Annie, in a low voice, as 
she fixed her large blue wondering eyes upon 
him, while at the same time she coloured 
deeply. 
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" Annie does not approve of this arrange- 
ment, I see/* said her uncle. 

"You are right, sir, I don't like it; Devereux 
is such a fine old name, and I am so proud of 
the good blood I derive from mj father's family, 
that I should be sorrj to let it be for- 
gotten/* 

" And pray who do you think your uncle is 1" 
asked Mr. Baron, haughtily ; " the son of an 
old farmer, I supposed* 

" Yes, sir,'* said Annie, gently, though she 
still kept her large eyes fixed upon him ; for 
she was determined not to be afraid. 

" Well, I must put you right as to what I 
am, and what you will be,** rejoined her uncle, 
" and the sooner I do this the better. The 
Barons of Baronscliife, whose estate I have 
bought since my return to England, are a very 
ancient family. A younger son of their race, 
about the time of the wars of the Roses, having, 
separated from his turbulent relations, and 
being anxious to lead a peaceful and quiet 
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life, (for which, by the way, I do not admire 
him,) gave up all connexion with the parent 
stock, or, perhaps, which is more likely, they 
disowned him. No doubt there was lore in 
the case, — I hare heard a tradition to that 
effect, — at any rate, I nerer could find out the 
name of his wife, so doubtless she was of low 
degree. He settled in Yorkshire, and took 
the lands which my father, your grandfather, 
held. There the family hare remained ever 
since, but there they shall remain no longer. 
As a boy, Annie, when I heard this etory, I 
determined to re-create the honours of my 
house. For this I expatriated myself, for this 
I strove, for this I laboured. I told your 
brother Reginald that I was going to buy 
English estates, and that he should inherit 
them if he consented to change his name and 
bear mine. The boy refused, and I could not 
blame him, for he is on the high road to for- 
tune, and will win great wealth for himself 
Then I thought of you, whom I had always 
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proposed to make the heiress of my money 
and jewels, and I determined you should have 
all. You are to be Miss Baron of Barons- 
cliffe; for, as I said, I have purchased our 
ancestral domain, having been fortunate enough 
to return to England, just at the time the fine 
old place was brought to the hammer. The 
man you marry must take your name, and be 
Mr. Baron. I mean to look out for a younger 
son of some good family, who will be too glad 
to exchange his name for ours, and thus gain 
considerable wealth, and a beautiful wife into 
the bargain. Rely upon it, I shall make a 
good choice for you, — it is not every one on 
whom I would bestow my beautiful Annie, 
Miss Baron of Baronscliffe.^' 

" I think I shall be a nun,'* said Annie, 
pouting, " and save you the trouble.'' 

" A nun ! " exclaimed Hoozoor, ironically, 
*' and pray, Miss, how long have you thought 
of that V 

" I have been thinking of it now and then 
for a long timel" replied Annie, quietly. 
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^ Did the French nuns put it into your 
head, may I askl" sternly inquired her 
uncle. 

" They never spoke to me on the subject," 
said Annie ; ^^ I do not suppose that they sus- 
pected I thought about it. However, I have 
not quite made up my mind, though I feel 
convmced that a convent will be the result, 
if you are determined to take from me liberty 
of choice, and try to make me marry a man 
of your selection/' 

'^ So that is it, my little vixen V^ exclaimed 
Mr. Baron, laughing; '' I need be under no 
apprehensions of your entering the religious 
life. I don't build much upon a vocation held 
out to me, as a threat. However, do not be 
alarmed, you shall choose for yourself, — go 
into a convent if you have a mind to it, or 
stay with me, and be the pride and delight of 
the old man's age. You shall have what 
husband you please, and I will not dictate to 
you/' 
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Annie stared at her uncle in surprise. — 
" You called me a little vixen, and you say you 
will not dictate to me," she exclaimed. — 
" Well, this is strange! — While I was at school^ 
my companions used to say, that I had the 
sweetest temper of them all, and that I was 
almost too easily led. They must have been 
mistaken in me," she added, naively, ''just the 
same as I have been mistaken in you, unde; 
for, to own the truth, I always set you down 
from my childish remembrance of you, as a 
tyrant." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed Mr. Baron, with one 
of his strange laughs, " you are quite right, 
Annie. I am a tyrant by nature, and my 
tyrannical propensities have been confirmed 
by habit. However, you need not be afraid 
of me, for I have chosen you to tame the lion, 
and lead him about, captive by beauty and 
gentleness." 

Annie looked up in her uncle's face with a* 
strange, half-comic, half-bewildered expression, 
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which he did not fail to observe, and reply 
to accordingly. 

" Be natural, — be yourself,— and don't fear 
me,'' said he. 

Annie would hare replied; but at this 
moment the carriage stopped at the door of 
the hotel. 
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